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MOON  BOUND.  Crewmen  for  Apollo  11  (L  to  R):  Neil  A.  Armstrong, 
Commander;  Michael  Collins,  Command  Module  Pilot;  and  Edwin 
E.  Aldrin,  Jr.,  Lunar  Module  Pilot. 


o^yComentous  ^Day  in  History 


By  Charles  Glaize 


Anglia  Television  asked  the  Installation  Chaplain,  HQ, 
81st  Tactical  Fighter  Wing  (USAFE),  N.Y.,  09755,  to 
speak  on  their  *  'Reflection' '  program  following  the  first 
moon  walk.  Here  is  what  he  said  . . . 


OVER  200,000  miles  away, 
amidst  the  vast  darkness  of 
a  timeless,  silent  universe,  there 
rests  a  celestial  body,  which  Shake- 
speare referred  to  as  a  "Silver 
Bow,  new  bent  in  heaven",  or  as 
the  Poet  Shelley  described  it — 
"That    orbied    maiden,    with    white 


fire  laden,  whom  mortals  call .  . . 
The  Moon...".  Upon  our  moon, 
which  mankind  has  worshiped, 
written,  and  wondered  about  since 
history  began,  there  now  are  words 
upon  a  plaque  which  reads:  "Here 
men  from  the  planet  earth  first  set 
foot  upon  the  moon,  July  1969  A.  D. 


We  came  in  peace  for  all  mankind." 

The  moon  has  signified  many 
things  to  man:  A  goddess,  a  beacon 
in  the  night  sky,  a  celestial  body, 
an  inspiration  to  lovers.  Today, 
the  moon  has  become  a  fragile 
part  of  infinity  which  we  found 
that  we  can  reach  out  and  touch 
after  all.  Somehow,  though,  even 
in  the  midst  of  this  time  of  dis- 
covery, our  somewhat  sentimental 
attitudes  toward  the  moon  as  we 
see  it  from  this  planet  have  not 
changed.  No  dreams  have  been 
shattered.  Yet,  we  now  also  per- 
ceive that  today's  major  accom- 
plishment is  the  start  of  a  new  age 
which  will  bring  more  discoveries 
and  even  more  things  for  us,  on 
earth,  to  wonder  about. 

What  man  on  earth  can  predict 
what  the  future  will  bring  us  in 
the  space  age?  In  the  last  cen- 
tury, Jules  Verne  wrote  a  science 
fiction  novel  about  man  landing 
on  the  moon.  Many  of  his  con- 
cepts were  indeed  valid,  but  there 
were  few  in  Verne's  time  who  would 
do  more  than  smirk  at  such  fore- 
sight. In  the  days  of  my  early 
youth,  the  space  adventures  of  the 
comic  strip  hero  "Buck  Rogers" 
thrilled  and  stirred  young  minds. 
Today,  Buck  Rogers  could  well 
take  the  form  of  John  Glenn,  Scott 
Carpenter,  or  any  other  of  the 
astronauts — perhaps  our  newest 
hero,  Neil  Armstrong. 

It  was  the  scientist  Robert  God- 
dard  who  became  convinced  that 
man  could  reach  the  moon.  He 
had  a  very  difficult  time  convinc- 
ing anyone  else,  however.  It  was 
Sir  Isaac  Newton's  Law  of  Gravity 


The  launching  of  Apollo  11  at  Cape 
Kennedy.   9:32  A.M.  EDT  July   15, 

1969. 


that  bound  man  to  earth;  it  was 
the  vision  of  Dr.  Goddard  that 
thrust  man  beyond  gravity's  force. 
In  the  early  1960's  President  John 
F.  Kennedy  announced  that  the 
moon,  as  a  goal,  could  and  would 
be  reached  before  the  end  of  the 
decade.  This  proclamation  stirred 
the  attention  and  ambition  of  the 
world's  greatest  scientists.  It  is 
unfortunate  that  both  Robert 
Goddard    and    John    Kennedy    are 


not  alive  to  witness  this  event 
they,  before  the  rest  of  the  world, 
perceived  as  credible. 

THE  gifted  minds  of  many  sci- 
entists have  made  the  landing 
on  the  moon  possible.  It  is  fitting 
that  as  the  astronauts  landed  on 
the  moon,  one  of  their  first  acts 
was  to  place  symbols  of  memoriam 
there  in  the  Sea  of  Tranquility,  in 
honor  of  the  astronauts  and  cos- 
monauts who  have  died  in  the 
course  of  duty  toward  progress  in 
space  exploration:  Virgil  Grissom, 
Edward  White,  Roger  Chaffee,  Yuri 
Gargarin,  and  Vladimire  Kamarov. 
With  every  worthwhile  discovery, 
there  is  some  sacrifice.  With  to- 
day's discovery  we  see  that  the 
sacrifice  of  these  men's  lives  was 
not  in  vain:  The  goal  for  which 
they,  too,  were  striving,  has  now 
been  attained. 

It  is  hard  for  many  of  us  to  realize 
that  the  Space  Age  began  just 
over  a  decade  ago,  1957,  to  be  ex- 
act, with  the  "Sputnik"  launch- 
ings.  Then  in  1962,  John  Glenn  be- 
came the  first  American  to  orbit 
the  earth.  In  each  successive  mis- 
sion of  the  Mercury,  Gemini,  and 
now  the  Apollo  ventures  in  the 
space  program,  we  have  been  thrill- 
ed by  their  successes.  Today  is 
the  climax. 

Never  in  the  history  of  the  world 
have  so  many  millions  witnessed 
an  event  such  as  this.  More  than 
500  million  people,  and  35  nations 
watched  on  television  as  Neil 
Armstrong  set  foot  on  the  Moon's 
surface,  and  heard  his  first  words: 
"A  small  step  by  a  man,  but  a  giant 


leap  for  mankind."  Indeed,  the 
world  had  a  front  row  seat  to  one 
of  the  most  daring  spectacular 
historic  events  of  all  time. 

Some  have  said  that  by  landing 
on  the  moon,  God  is  no  longer  need- 
ed since  we  are  gradually  becoming 
more  able  to  crack  through  the 
mysteries  of  the  universe.  This  is 
contrary  to  the  ideas  of  those  sci- 
entists and  astronauts  who  have 
participated  in  this  great  event. 
Famed  Space  Age  scientist,  Wern- 
her  Von  Braun,  has  said: 

Science  and  religion  are  not  antag- 
onists. On  the  contrary  they  are 
sisters.  While  science  tries  to  learn 
more  about  the  creation,  religion 
tries  to  better  understand  the 
Creator.  While  through  science  man 
tries  to  harness  the  forces  of  nature 
around  him,  through  religion  he 
tries  to  harness  the  forces  of  nature 
within  him. 

All  of  the  men  of  Apollo  11  are  re- 
ligious men.  Included  with  the 
sealed  capsule  left  on  the  moon  to- 
day is  the  biblical  quotation  from 
the  8th  Psalm: 

0  Lord  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is 
thy  name  in  all  the  earth!  who  hast 
set  thy  glory  above  the  heavens.  .  .  . 

When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the 
work  of  thy  fingers,  the  moon  and  the 
stars,  which  thou  hast  ordained; 

What  is  man,  that  thou  are  mind- 
ful of  him?  and  the  son  of  man,  that 
thou  visitest  him? 

For  thou  hast  made  him  a  little 
lower  than  the  angels,  and  hast 
crowned  him  with  glory  and  honor. 

Thou  madest  him  to  have  domin- 
ion over  the  works  of  thy  hands; 
thou  hast  put  all  things  under  his 
feet: .  .  . 


Astronaut  Aldrin  poses  for  a  photo  beside  the  deployed  flag  of  the 
U.S.  during  the  Apollo  EVA.  The  Lunar  Module  is  on  the  left.  The 
astronaut's  footprints  in  the  soil  of  the  moon  are  clearly  visible  in  the 
foreground. 


O   Lord   our  Lord,   how  excellent 
is  thy  name  in  all  the  earth! 

THE  direction  of  progress  to- 
ward such  a  noble  goal  as  the 
moon  shows  that  man's  insatiable 
curiosity  is  not  a  curse,  as  it  is 
professed  to  be  by  some  modern 
pessimist     philosophers.     Professor 


Arnold  Toynbee  has  said:  "The 
Historian  300  years  from  now,  look- 
ing back  on  this  century,  will  say 
its  greatest  work  was  not  speed, 
or  atomic  bombs,  but  rather  the 
age  when  man,  for  the  first  time 
applied  the  benefits  of  civilization 
to  all  mankind!"  We  see  the  signifi- 
cance of  Toynbee's  statement  when 


we  once  again  remember  the  words 
on  that  plaque  now  resting  on  the 
Moon:  "We  came  in  peace  to  all 
mankind." 

At  the  close  of  this  momentous 
day  in  history — there  will  be  none 
other  like  it  in  our  lifetime — It  is 
fitting  that  we  pause  in  reverence 
before  the  majesty  of  God  who 
created  the  earth  and  the  moon 
and  pray: 

Almighty  God,  who  made  heaven 
and  earth,  we  thank  thee  for  the 
genius  of  thy  creation — Man.  Thou 
hast  endowed  him  with  so  many 
possibilities.  Some  we  have  used 
wisely;  some  foolishly:  but  never 
have  we  gone  beyond  thy  love  and 


care.  We  thank  thee  especially  this 
night  for  the  brave  Astronauts  of 
the  Apollo  11,  Neil  Armstrong,  Ed- 
win Aldrin,  and  Mike  Collins,  as 
they  have  landed  on  the  lunar  sur- 
face of  the  Moon.  We  thank  thee  for 
their  bravery  and  all  who  have  aided 
in  this  the  greatest  adventure  of 
man.  Be  with  their  families  during 
these  days  of  anxious  separation. 

We  pray  for  their  safe  return  to 
earth  and  their'  homes.  May  the 
lessons  learned  from  these  explora- 
tions be  used  for  the  betterment  of 
thy  children  so  that  all  men  of  every 
race,  country,  and  nationality  can 
live  in  peace.  Hear,  we  pray  thee, 
these  petitions  of  thy  children  as  we 
ask  in  thy  holy  name.  Amen. 


TRUEBLOOD  ON  THE  MOON 

The  walk  on  the  moon  by  the  crew  oj  Apollo  11  was  the  most  important 
event  of   this    year    (1969)   and    possibly   the    most    important    of   our    entire 

lives Its  success  depended  upon  teamwork  on  the  part  of  artisians,  scientists, 

engineers,    architects,    scholars,     pilots,     swimmers,     photographers,     etc 

President  Nixon  on  the  Hornet  appropriately  asked  the  Chaplain  to  offer 

public  prayer It  must  be  obvious  to  everyone  who  thinks  about  the  matter 

that  the  astronauts  are  a  threat  to  the  hippies.  The  astronauts  are  not  drop- 
outs! They  combine  hard  work,  self-discipline,  trained  intelligence,  and 
marital  fidelity.  In  short,  they  are  squares!  They  shave,  they  are  clean,  they 
do  not  specialize  in  obscene  language,  they  do  not  use  drugs,  they  are  not 
ashamed  to  be  patriotic 

The  fact  that  these  men  are,  for  the  most  part,  reverent  Christians  will 
not  be  lost  upon  the  young 

Many  people  ask  why  it  is  not  possible  to  apply  to  the  problems  of  poverty, 
or  war,  or   drug   addiction   the   same   fine-tuned   efficiency   which   has   been 

exhibited   in   the   Apollo    flights Yet   however    great    the    intelligence    and 

dedication  employed  in  the  moon  shots,  the  task  is  far  easier  than  is  any  task 
concerned  primarily  with  human  conduct 

Ennobling  as  the  moon-landing  of  the  Apollo  crewmen  has  been,  we  are 

still  faced,  and  shall  continue  to  be  faced,  with  the  hard  problems  of  human  life. 

—Elton  Trueblood,  230  College  Ave.,  Richmond,  Ind.  47374 


The  zJYCoon  Speaks 


By  Charles  Ludwig 


One  of  our  writers  interpets  this  experience 


THE  back  of  a  bald  head  bob- 
bed like  a  cork  just  beneath 
the  TV  set.  Intrigued,  I  kept  the 
corner  of  an  eye  on  the  head — it 
topped  the  thick  torso  of  an  elder- 
ly gentleman — but  my  main  con- 
cern was  the  moon-landing  that 
was  coming  through  on  TV. 

The  manager  of  the  restaurant, 
knowing  that  one  of  the  greatest 
hours  of  history  was  upon  the 
world,  had  arranged  for  a  number 
of  TVs  to  be  placed  in  strategic 
places  throughout  the  dining 
area.  Soon  the  moment  of  truth 
was  upon  us. 

Down,  down  came  the  Lunar 
Module  as  hundreds  of  millions  in 
almost  every  nation  watched.  It 
was  a  near-breathless  moment. 
Soon  the  LM  was  only  a  few  hun- 
dred feet  above  the  surface.  Within 
seconds  all  of  us  would  know 
whether  or  not  those  brave  men 
would  achieve  a  landing.  My  heart 
ached  with  anxiety. 


As  time  nearly  came  to  an  end,  I 
kept  expecting  to  see  the  head 
turn  for  at  least  a  brief  glance. 
But  it  did  not,  for  its  jaws  were 
too  busy. 

A  few  moments  later,  Neil  Arm- 
strong, the  thirty-eight -year-old 
commander,  radioed  back  to  Planet 
Earth:  "Houston,  Tranquillity 
base  here.  The  Eagle  has  landed." 
It  was  a  fantastic  moment!  But 
did  the  ears  on  that  head  hear 
those  words?  I  rather  doubt  it,  for 
at  about  that  time  the  lips  were 
slurping  coffee,  and  the  historic 
words  were  probably  drowned  out 
in  the  slurrrrp  of  the  hot  liquid! 

That  twentieth  day  of  July  in 
Phoenix  is  a  day  that  I  will  never 
forget.  Nor  will  the  world.  Within 
moments,  President  Nixon's  phone 
call  to  the  moon  was  put  through 
and  the  whole  world  eavesdropped 
while  he  said:  "Because  of  what 
you  have  done,  the  heavens  have 
become  a  part  of  man's  world.  And 
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View  of  astronaut  footprint  in  lunar  soil. 


as  you  talk  to  us  from  the  Sea  of 
Tranquillity  it  requires  us  to  re- 
double our  efforts  to  bring  peace 
and  tranquillity  to  man." 

Later  that  evening,  we  watched 
Colonel  Aldrin  step  out  of  the 
module  and  gingerly  descend  the 
ladder  to  join  Armstrong  on  the 
lunar  surface.  The  photography 
was  excellent  and  the  calmness  of 
the  men  at  such  an  historic  mo- 
ment was  almost  beyond  belief. 

Planet  Earth's  umbilical  chord 
had  been  cut — and  by  Americans! 
It  was  a  proud  moment  for  all  of 
us,   and   the   moment  we  got  back 


to  our  home  in  Tucson  we  raised 
our  American  flag.  And,  I  must 
confess,  my  eyes  were  a  little  moist. 

BUT  now  that  this  startling 
accomplishment  is  in  the 
past,  many  of  us  are  asking  our- 
selves about  the  values  that  have 
been  achieved  through  the  effort 
— especially  for  the  common  man 
on  the  street. 

The  scientists,  of  course,  are  over- 
joyed. The  moon-landing  is  the 
first  step  toward  a  landing  on  Mars, 
and  beyond.  And  without  a  doubt 
this    will    in    time    be   achieved.    It 

11 


Astronaut  Edwin  E.  Aldrin,  Jr.,  lunar  module  pilot,  is  photographed 
walking  near  the  lunar  module  during  the  Apollo  11  extravehicular 
activity  (EVA)  A  LM  foot  pad  is  at  lower  left  in  picture. 


also  has  many  other  great  mean- 
ings for  them,  and  I  think  the 
money  was  well  spent.  But  does 
the  landing  have  meaning  for  us, 
we  who  paid  the  taxes?  Indeed,  it 
does!  As  a  matter-of-fact,  it  has 
so   much   meaning   that   if  we   will 


turn  from  our  heaping  plates  and 
coffee  long  enough  to  listen,  our 
whole  lives  can  be  changed!  Right 
now,  God  is  saying  to  the  world: 
"He  that  hath  ears  to  hear,  let 
him  hear." 

The  main  meaning  of  this  amaz- 
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ing  achievement  is  that  once  again 
we  are  shown  that  God's  laws  are 
dependable,  unchanging,  reliable, 
and — best  of  all — usable.  The 
greatest  discoveries  mankind  has 
ever  made  are  the  discoveries  of 
God's  laws. 

It  was  the  law  of  the  compass 
that  made  the  discovery  of  the 
New  World  possible.  It  was  the  law 
of  electromagnetism  that  made 
the  telegraph  possible.  And  re- 
cently when  Apollo  8  was  return- 
ing to  earth  after  its  ten  orbits  of 
the  moon,  a  voice  from  NASA  ask- 
ed who  was  guiding  the  ship.  The 
reply  was  immediate.  "Sir  Isaac 
Newton! "  And  this  was  correct, 
for  without  the  laws  discovered 
by  this  committed  Christian  nearly 
three  hundred  years  ago,  any  trip 
into  space  would  be  an  impossibil- 
ity. 

Because  of  the  avenues  of 
achievement  made  available  by 
the  discovery  of  God's  laws,  we 
pay  special  recognition  to  sci- 
entists. This  means  that  Newton, 
Galileo,  Einstein,  and  Copernicus 
will  always  be  honored. 

The  discovery  of  God's  laws  is 
now  a  main  occupation  of  indus- 
try, and  billions  of  dollars  are  al- 
located for  this  purpose.  A  new 
law  can  mean  a  whole  series  of  new 
products.  And  new  products  mean 
new  profits! 

During  the  peak  years  of  Dr.  Ein- 
stein's fame,  every  formula  he 
wrote  on  the  blackboard  was  care- 
fully preserved.  No  one  knew  when 
he  would  write  a  formula  that  would 
be  as  productive  as  his  most  fam- 
ous one:  E  =  mc2- the  formula  that 


announced  the  atomic  age! 

But  strangely,  we  often  overlook 
the  laws  that  will  enrich  our  per- 
sonal lives.  If  people  everywhere 
would  discover  these  laws,  and 
obey  them,  we  would  have  an  en- 
tirely new  world — a  world  free 
from  war  and  even  poverty! 

Let's  look  at  some  of  these  laws. 
Would  you  like  to  be  unusually 
happy?  Jesus  gave  us  many  laws 
that  apply  to  happiness.  One  that 
is  frequently  overlooked  is  found 
in  Matthew  6: 1-4. 

"Beware  of  practicing  your  piety 
before  men  in  order  to  be  seen  by 
them;  for  then  you  will  have  no  re- 
ward from  your  Father  who  is  in 
heaven. 

"Thus,  when  you  give  alms,  sound 
no  trumpet  before  you,  as  the  hypo- 
crites do  in  the  synagogues  and  in 
the  streets,  that  they  may  be  praised 
by  men.  Truly,  I  say  to  you,  they 
have  their  reward.  But  when  you 
give  alms,  do  not  let  your  left  hand 
know  what  your  right  hand  is  doing, 
so  that  your  alms  may  be  in  secret; 
and  your  Father  who  sees  in  secret 
will  reward  you." 

This  law  has  been  proved  every 
time  it  has  been  applied.  It  is  as 
real  and  as  effective  as  the  law  of 
gravity! 

Are  you  tired  of  carrying  around 
a  burden  of  guilt,  a  burden  that  is 
constantly  bending  your  eyes  to- 
ward the  sins  of  another?  Yes,  there 
is  a  law  that  can  deliver  you!  This 
law  is  stated  in  1  John  1:9.  "If  we 
confess  our  sins,  he  is  faithful  and 
just,  and  will  forgive  our  sins  and 
cleanse  us  from  all  unrighteous- 
ness." 
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This  law  is  as  certain  as  the  law 
of  the  compass  or  any  other  physi- 
cal law!  Moreover,  we  know  from 
Jesus  and  from  experience  that 
any  sin — I  mean  any  sin — can  be 
forgiven.  And  at  once! 

Would  you  like  to  have  a  real 
goal  in  life,  a  goal  that  will  lead 
you  to  your  maximum  fulfillment? 
There  is  a  law  that  will  do  just 
that.  Again  it  is  a  law  stated  by 
Jesus.  "But  seek  first  his  kingdom 
and  his  righteousness,  and  all 
these  things  shall  be  yours  as 
well"  (Matthew  6:33). 

And  like  the  other  laws,  this  one 
is  true — absolutely  true.  It  is  as 
true  as  the  oldest  law  of  science; 
for,  after  all,  all  the  laws  of  Jesus 
are  scientific! 

One  morning  while  breakfasting 
with  Captain  Mitsuo  Fuchida — 
the  man  who  led  the  attack  on 
Pearl  Harbor — I  said:  "Tell  me, 
what  was  it  that  caused  you  to 
make  your  decision  for  Jesus  Christ." 

Without  hesitation,  he  replied: 
"When  I  read  the  story  of  the 
crucifixion  and  learned  how  Jesus 
on  the  cross  had  cried:  'Father 
forgive  them;  for  they  know  not 
what  they  do!'  I  was  overwhelmed!" 

You  see  Jesus  had  stated  many 
laws.  He  had  said  love  your  en- 
emies; don't  worry  about  tomor- 
row;   trust    in    the    Lord;    and    be 


obedient.  His  actions  on  the  cross 
proved  that  the  laws  he  stated 
were  true! 

OURS  is  an  age  of  permissive- 
ness. We  like  to  discard  the 
old  in  exchange  for  the  new.  Much 
of  this  is  good.  But  the  laws  of  God 
cannot  be  changed,  modified,  nor 
abridged.  It  would  be  as  foolish  to 
try  and  discard  the  laws  of  gravity 
as  it  would  be  to  try  and  discard 
the  laws  of  morality.  The  Ten 
Commandments  as  laid  down  by 
Moses  in  Exodus  are  still  binding 
for  those  who  would  live  effective 
lives. 

We  got  to  the  moon  by  obeying 
God's  laws.  And  we  will  get  beyond 
the  moon  by  obeying  the  same 
laws  plus  some  new  ones  that  will 
be  discovered. 

Today,  those  first  footprints  on 
the  moon  speak  to  us.  They  say: 
We  are  here  because  men  obeyed 
the  laws  of  God.  The  physical  laws 
of  God  have  enabled  man  to  achieve 
things  past  generations  have 
thought  impossible. 

Those  who  will  obey  his  spiritual 
laws  will  have  similar  startling  re- 
sults. Jesus  said:  "And  you  will 
know  the  truth,  and  the  truth  will 
make  you  free"  (John  8:32). 

What  a  challenge! 


SIGNS  OF  THE  TIMES 
Sign  seen  in  the  front  window  of  a  shoe  store:  "Come  On  In  and  Have  a  Fit." 

Sign  in  a  restaurant:  "Pies  like  mother  used  to  make  before  she  took  up  bridge 
and  cigarettes." 


14 


oMan  on  the  oJ%Toon--So  What? 


By  Robert  B.  Lantz 


The  following  sermon  was  preached  at  the  chapel  of 
Eielson  AFB,  Alaska,  after  the  moonwalk  of  Astronauts 
Armstrong  and  Aldrin  . .  . 


A  New  Era  Opens 

The  landing  of  a  man  on  the 
moon  is  the  realization  of  a  dream 
which  dates  back  into  the  history 
of  mankind.  Dreams,  speculations, 
fantasies  are  no  more.  It  is  now  an 
accomplished  fact,  an  achieve- 
ment of  science  unparalleled  in  its 
significance. 

Man's  moon  walk  is  being  hailed 
as  a  great  breakthrough,  opening 
up  the  possibility  of  greater  knowl- 
edge and  exploration  of  the  uni- 
verse. Some  believe  that  this  is  the 
greatest  of  all  human  achieve- 
ments; greater  than  the  voyage  of 
Columbus,  Ericson,  or  Magellan; 
more  significant  than  the  inven- 
tion of  the  wheel  or  the  airplane; 
of  greater  import  than  the  splitting 
of  the  atom.  One  space  scientist, 
whose  views  on  creation  I  cannot 
share,   stressed  the  importance  he 


places  on  the  event  by  declaring 
that  man's  first  step  onto  the  moon 
is  the  most  important  one  which 
he  has  taken  since  he  crawled  up 
out  of  the  slime  and  stood  on  his 
hind  legs. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  there  is 
a  great  deal  of  significance  to  this 
achievement.  I  believe  that  it  fits 
into  a  long  line  of  progress  in  the 
wisdom  and  knowledge  that  man- 
kind has  amassed.  We  need  to  see 
it  as  a  stage  in  that  development, 
however,  for  it  could  not  have  come 
about  on  its  own  nor  is  it  in  any 
sense  a  grand  climax.  It  is  the 
current  stage  of  development  in 
which  we  now  live. 

God  Is  Not  Impressed 

As  staggering  as  it  may  be  to  the 
finite  and  limited  mind  of  man, 
who   is    always    aware    of   the   con- 
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fines  and  limits  of  his  dimensional 
world,  I  don't  think  God  is  overly 
impressed  with  this  great  historic 
moment.  He  doesn't  think  of  it  as 
a  particularly  Big  Deal!  Man  on 
the  Moon— So  What!  In  the  limit- 
lessness  of  his  eternity — how  in- 
significant. 

The  Significance  and  Relevance 
of  Men  on  the  Moon 

I  believe  we  need  to  get  things 
sharply  into  focus  long  enough  to 
attempt  to  understand  the  real 
significance  and  relevance  of  the 
events  now  taking  place.  Man's 
capabilities  are  brought  to  the 
fore.  We  have  a  potential  for  almost 
limitless  technological  develop- 
ment. The  sciences  which  exist 
are  being  broadened  and  sophisti- 
cated, and  as  yet  unknown  sci- 
ences are  being  devised.  Man's 
knowledge  is  expanding  and  charg- 
ing forward  at  a  fantastic  rate.  He 
learned  more  and  advanced  faster 
in  the  last  fifty  years  than  he  did 
in  the  4,000  prior  years  of  recorded 
history. 

In  Chemistry,  Mathematics, 
Physics,  Medicine,  Metallurgy, 
you  name  it!  In  all  the  sciences, 
knowledge  tumbles  over  knowledge 
in  an  avalanche  barely  comput- 
able. Ideas  pass  from  research  to 
development  and  on  to  production 
and  fruition  as  rapidly  as  they  can 
be  imagined  by  men.  And  we 
haven't  seen  the  end  yet;  in  fact, 
we  probably  haven't  even  really 
seen  the  beginning.  The  next  ten 
years  will  bring  about  changes 
which  even  today  stagger  the 
imagination    of  the    most    updated 


technically-oriented  mind. 

Now  let  me  read  the  comments 
of  an  ancient  philosopher  and 
theologian  who  spoke  to  the  signifi- 
cance of  these  events  in  what  I 
consider  to  be  a  pretty  meaningful 
way.  When  writing  to  the  Corin- 
thians, St.  Paul  said,  "If  I  have  the 
gift  of  foretelling  the  future  and 
hold  in  my  mind  not  only  all  hu- 
man knowledge  but  the  very  secrets 
of  God,  and  if  I  also  have  that 
absolute  faith  which  can  move 
mountains,  but  have  no  love,  I  tell 
you  I  amount  to  nothing  at  all" 
(13:2-Phillips). 

Translate  That  This  Way 

With  his  technical  and  scientific 
knowledge  man  ought  to  be  able  to 
come  to  grips  with  some  of  the 
social  and  moral  problems  of  soci- 
ety. There  ought  to  be  somewhere 
in  the  great  fund  of  knowledge 
man  has  amassed,  a  book  of  an- 
swers! There  ought  to  be  relief  for 
suffering,  famine,  pain,  loneliness, 
and  personal,  national  and  inter- 
national distresses  of  every  de- 
scription. 

When  men  and  nations  can  spend 
billions  of  dollars  for  space  research, 
or  for  sustaining  or  promoting 
devastating  wars,  they  ought  to 
be  able  to  find  more  than  a  pit- 
tance to  relieve  the  world's  suf- 
fering and  distress.  Man  ought  to 
be  able  to  concentrate  some  of  his 
genius  and  ability,  some  of  his 
talent  and  resources  on  Biafra, 
or  to  the  riot -torn  ghettos,  to  the 
starving  and  diseased  millions,  or 
to  the  illiterate  and  untrained 
masses      of     the     under-developed 
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Close-up  of  Apollo  11  Lunar  Landing  Commemorative  Plaque.  It  reads: 
HERE  MEN  FROM  THE  PLANET  EARTH  FIRST  SET  FOOT  UPON 
THE  MOON.  JULY  1969  A.D.  WE  CAME  IN  PEACE  FOR  ALL  MAN- 
KIND. The  launching  was  9:32  A.M.  EDT  July  15,  1969.  Armstrong 
and  Aldrin  landed  on  the  moon  July  20,  1969.  They  returned  to  earth 
and  recovery  was  made  at  12:50  P.M.  EDT  July  24,  1969. 


places  of  his  own  planet.  Some- 
how all  this  knowledge  ought  to 
solve  problems,  but  it  doesn't  and, 
do  you  know  why? 

Because,  somehow  it  is  easier  to 
deal  with  trajectories,  and  im- 
pulses, and  laser  beams  and  ultra 
frequency     vibrations     and     exotic 


codes  and  data  computers  than  it 
is  to  deal  with  persons.  Persons 
with  emotional  and  physical  needs, 
persons  with  a  moral  and  spiritual 
nature.  Yes,  we  can  turn  to  prob- 
lems of  research  and  science  with 
dedication  and  commitment,  but 
we    falter    and    hesitate    when    we 
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Apollo  11  ascent  stage  photographed  from  the  command  and  service 
module  during  rendezvous  in  lunar  orbit.  The  earth  rises  from  the 
lunar  horizon.  The  LM  descent  stage  used  as  a  launch  platform  was 
left  on  the  lunar  surface. 


have  to  come  to  grips  with  the 
complexities  of  the  human  prob- 
lem. 

It's  true  right  here  in  the  com- 
munity where  you  and  I  live.  Ma- 
chines are  easy  to  build,  to  under- 
stand, to  fix;  men  are  not!  Man 
has  landed  on  the  moon — so  what! 
Man  hasn't  yet  learned  to  live  his 


life  on  this  planet.  He  hasn't  yet 
come  to  understand  or  to  conquer 
"inner  space,"  that  is  right  in 
here,  right  in  the  self.  He  still  ro- 
tates around  the  axis  of  his  ego 
and  orbits  in  the  sphere  .of  self, 
within  the  gravitational  field  of 
his  own  lusts  and  passions.  And 
God  is   not  pleased  with  the  per- 
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formance. 

History's  Most  Significant  Event 

Now  let's  talk  about  what  is 
really  the  most  significant  event 
in  the  brief  and  clouded  history 
of  man.  It  too  involved  a  planet 
visitation.  With  accompanying 
astronomical  signs,  and  through 
the  mystery  of  a  baby's  birth,  God 
visited  the  earth.  He  came  to  live 
among  men  as  a  visitor  from  beyond 
space  and  time  to  so  relate  to  and 
interact  with  men  that  they  might 
come  to  learn  how  to  cope  with 
the  very  problems  we  have  not  yet 
solved.  He  came  to  lead  men  into 
space  exploration  —  the  space 
within!  Imagine  it!  The  God  of 
Eternity,  the  God  of  Infinity,  the 
God  of  Creation,  the  God  who  is 
beyond  space  and  time,  came  to 
relate  to  man. 

The  Russians  made  their  mis- 
take when  they  announced  from  a 
pantheistic  view  that  God  wasn't 
out  there.  Did  they  expect  him  to 
be  out  there  playing  hide-and- 
seek  on  some  far  distant  planet, 
or  over  the  edge  of  the  moon — 
nonsense!  But,  here  is  the  greatest 
event  in  man's  history!  That  God 
who  set  space  and  time  in  their 
limits:  that  God  who  is  from  eter- 


nity the  Creator;  that  God  related 
to    men    in    an    eternal    act    of   re- 
demption    within     his     space     and 
time  world  at  Calvary. 
And  he  will  relate  to  you  now. 

What  Is  Relevant  to  You? 

Now  really  what  does  the  walk 
in  the  moon  mean  to  you?  Unless 
you  are  one  of  those  who  have  al- 
ready signed  up  with  one  of  the 
airlines  for  their  first  space  trip, 
you  probably  won't  be  going  there. 
Oh,  I'm  sure  the  advances  of  sci- 
ence will  affect  you,  but  probably 
you  won't  be  standing  on  the 
moon.  But,  if  my  Bible  is  correct, 
you  will  one  day  stand  before  the 
moon's  Creator — and  man,  that's 
relevant!! 

What  Would  Please  God  Today? 

I  think  the  thing  which  would 
really  please  God  today  is  a  move  on 
your  part  and  mine,  to  make  my 
faith  relevant  to  my  life;  to  begin 
to  explore  "inner  space,"  attempt 
to  get  out  of  my  self  orbit  and  into 
His  orbit  by  the  Holy  Spirit's 
powerful  thrust. 

For  there  is  more  joy  in  heaven 
over  one  sinner  who  repents  than 
over  ninety  and  nine  who  walk  on 
the  moon.  ■  ■ 


Only  God  can  make  a  tree,  but  any  driver  can  hit  it. — W.  N.  Rieger. 

Time  waits  for  no  man — but  it  will  stand  still  for  a  woman  of  30. — Lucille  J. 
Goodyear. 

Filing  Cabinet:  Where   papers   are   lost   alphabetically. — Jack   Herbert. 
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oApollo  11  Thanksgiving  ^Prayer 


Millions  of  people  watched  as  Chaplain  Piirto  on  the 
U.S.S.  Hornet  at  the  request  of  President  Nixon  offered 
this  prayer  of  thanksgiving  for  the  safe  return  to  earth 
of  Astronauts  Armstrong,  Aldrin,  and  Collins 


LORD  God,  our  heavenly  Father,  our  minds  are  staggered  and 
our  spirits  exultant  with  the  magnitude  and  precision  of 
this  entire  Apollo  1 1  mission.  We  have  spent  the  past  week 
in  communal  anxiety  and  hope,  as  our  astronauts  sped  thru 
the  glories  and  dangers  of  the  heavens.  As  we  try  to  understand 
and  analyze  the  scope  of  this  achievement  for  human  life,  our 
reason  is  overwhelmed  with  abounding  gratitude  and  joy,  even 
as  we  realize  the  increasing  challenges  of  the  future. 

This  magnificent  event  illustrates  anew  what  man  can  ac- 
complish when  purpose  is  firm  and  intent  corporate.  A  man 
on  the  moon  was  promised  in  this  decade,  and  though  some 
were  unconvinced,  the  reality  is  with  us  this  morning  in  the 
persons  of  Astronauts  Armstrong,  Aldrin,  and  Collins.  We  ap- 
plaud their  splendid  exploits  and  we  pour  out  our  Thanksgiving 
for  their  safe  return;  to  us,  to  their  families,  to  all  mankind. 
From  our  inmost  beings  we  sing  humble,  yet  exuberant  praise. 

May  the  great  effort  and  commitment  seen  in  this  project 
Apollo,  inspire  our  lives  to  move  similarly  in  other  areas  of 
need.  May  we,  the  people,  by  our  enthusiasm  and  devotion 
and  insight,  move  to  new  landings  in  brotherhood,  human  con- 
cern, and  mutual  respect.  May  our  country  afire  with  inventive 
leadership  and  backed  by  a  committed  followership  blaze  new 
trails  into  all  areas  of  human  cares. 

See  our  enthusiasm,  and  bless  our  joy  with  dedicated  pur- 
pose toward  the  many  needs  at  hand.  Link  us  in  friendship 
with  peoples  throughout  the  world,  as  we  strive  together  to 
better  the  human  condition.  Grant  us  peace,  beginning  in  our 
own  hearts,  and  a  mind  atuned  with  goodwill  toward  our  neigh- 
bor. All  this  we  pray,  as  our  Thanksgiving  rings  out  to  Thee, 
in  the  name  of  our  Lord.  Amen. 

-J.  A.  Piirto 
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A  Good  Look  in  the  Mirror 


By  Wayne  C.  Oates 


LOOKING  in  a  mirror,  say  the 
Scriptures,  has  a  double  ef- 
fect: It  lets  us  know  how  partial 
and  incomplete  our  knowledge  of 
ourselves  really  is.  It  lets  us  know 
that  our  behavior  and  our  words 
are  bound  to  catch  up  with  us  if 
we  are  not  doers  of  the  word — but 
hearers  only.  Looking  in  a  mirror 
shows  us  the  relation  between  our 
imagined  view  of  ourselves  and  the 
way  we  really  appear  to  others.  It 
was  Robert  Burns  who  sat  in  church 
and  saw  a  louse  climbing  up  the 
bonnet  string  of  a  very  pretentious 
lady  and  said  to  himself:  "Would 
some  Power  the  gift  to  give  us, 
to  see  ourselves  as  others  see  us." 
Yet,  this  would  not  be  an  accurate 
view,  either,  because  no  other  per- 
son's view  of  us  is  complete  with- 
out our  permitting  him  to  come 
into  our  lives  and  look  around  and 
see  the  world  from  within  our  world 


as  we  have  to  see  it.  It  takes  both 
views.  Hence,  I  hope  that  this 
rather  personal  commentary  on 
what  I  see  when  I  look  in  the  mir- 
ror is  helpful  to  you. 

I  See  More  of  My  Potential 

When  I  look  in  the  mirror  I  see 
a  person  who  has  more  potential 
than  the  disciplines  of  my  life 
have  tapped,  much  less  brought 
into  being.  Yet,  I  choose  not  to 
despise  myself  for  not  having  be- 
come more  than  and  other  than 
what  I  have  actually  become  at 
this  date  in  my  life.  I  have  become 
a  part  of  all  that  I  have  met  and 
those  who  have  contributed  to  my 
life  have  largely  made  me  what  I 
am  today.  I  call  to  mind  all  the 
sweat  and  tears  that  my  mother, 
my  sister,  and  my  brothers,  along 
with  the  aid  and  comfort  of  my 
maternal  grandmother,  invested  in 


Dr.  Oates  is  Professor  of  Psychology  of  Religion,  The  Southern 
Baptist  Theological  Seminary,  2825  Lexington  Road,  Louisville, 
Ky.  40206 
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my  life  when  I  was  still  too  small 
and  helpless  to  help  myself.  They 
became  part  of  me  and  I  mirror  in 
my  own  being  the  imprint  of  their 
lives  upon  mine.  My  rugged  indivi- 
dualism (which  might  be  a  polite 
way  of  saying  that  I  am  stubborn 
and  ornery)  springs  from  having 
been  the  youngest  among  three 
older  siblings — two  brothers  and  a 
sister.  My  gentleness  with  women- 
folk springs  from  my  protective  re- 
sponsibilities toward  my  mother 
and  sister  in  a  family  where  there 
was  not  a  father  present  to  pro- 
tect them.  My  hyper-sensitive 
awareness  of  injustice  comes  from 
all  our  having  been  in  the  bottom 
echelons  of  poverty  and  having  to 
fight  every  battle  as  if  it  were  a 
life -and -death  matter  for  survival. 
My  keen  need  to  use  the  English 
language  to  write  as  a  lever  to 
free  me  from  the  rock  of  poverty 
is  still  with  me.  It  was  my  avenue 
to  freedom  from  bondage.  This  is 
something  of  what  I  see  when  I  look 
into  the  mirror. 

I  See  the  Work  of  My  Teachers 

Another  thing  I  see  when  I  look 
into  the  mirror  is  the  result  of 
the  work  of  my  teachers.  These 
persons  labored  with  me  and  be- 
lieved in  me  when  I  did  not  be- 
lieve in  myself.  They  saw  things 
in  me  that  I  could  not  see  in 
myself.  I  remember  the  supervisor 
of  pages  in  the  United  States  Sen- 
ate, who  corrected  my  speech  at 
every  turn  of  the  way,  made  me 
look  up  words  used  on  the  Senate 
debate  floor  when  I  did  not  know 
their     meaning,     and     refused     to 


settle  for  anything  less  than  pol- 
ished English  from  a  cotton  mill 
lad  from  the  upper  hills  of  South 
Carolina.  His  name  was  Leslie 
Bifile. 

I  see  the  influence  of  a  college 
pastor  who  without  seeming  to 
try  taught  me  to  read  the  New 
Testament,  not  as  a  book  of  ma- 
gic, but  as  a  challenging  drama  of 
the  life  of  the  Son  of  God,  Jesus 
Christ.  His  name  was  William 
Lynch.  I  see  a  philosophy  and 
psychology  professor  who  taught 
me  Spartan  discipline  in  reading 
the  primary  sources  of  the  great 
philosophers  and  psychologists.  I 
find  in  myself  the  habits  of  study 
he  built  into  my  life.  His  name 
was  A.  C.  Reid.  I  see  the  highly 
dedicated  little  woman  who  refused 
to  let  me  turn  in  a  paper  with  one 
misspelled  word  in  it  or  with  one 
sentence  error.  She  made  me  go 
back  and  do  it  right.  She  denied 
me  the  luxury  of  sloppy  work  and 
failure  with  a  bad  grade.  She  made 
me  set  high  standards  for  myself 
and  strive  to  attain  them.  Her 
name  was  Ella  Pierce. 

I  find  Olin  T.  Binkley  who 
taught  me  that  disciplined  scholar- 
ship and  personal  devotion  could 
be  and  must  be  companions  in 
the  whole  person.  I  find  Gaines 
Dobbins  who  taught  me  that  I 
had  a  unique  purpose  in  the  field 
in  which  I  have  taught  now  for 
twenty -four  years.  These  are  my 
teachers  and  I  see  them  written  in 
my  face  as  I  look  into  the  mirror. 
I  give  thanks  for  them  and  all 
the  others  who  are  too  numerous 
to  name. 
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I  See  the  Faith  of  My  Family 

Another  person  whose  likeness 
I  find  in  my  being  is  my  wife's 
likeness,  because  she  has  infused 
my  being  with  hers  and  I  cannot 
see  myself  without  seeing  myself 
through  her  eyes  and  asking  how 
she  feels  about  what  I  am  think- 
ing, saying,  and  doing.  This  is 
not  because  I  make  an  idol  of  her, 
but  because  she  and  I  are  respon- 
sible together  for  what  I  do  or  she 
does.  We  cannot  settle  our  destinies 
apart  from  each  other.  She  is  one 
person  with  me,  and  I  with  her. 

Also,  I  see  the  way  in  which 
I  have  captured  the  enthusiasm 
and  bravery  of  my  two  sons.  They 
are  like  me,  but  I  am  also  like 
them.  I  find  myself  picking  up 
their  ways  and  note  that  they 
pick  up  mine.  It  is  a  reciprocal 
interfusing  of  life.  The  crowning 
glory  of  my  life  will  be  their  full 
entry  into  the  wide  range  of  the 
opportunities  of  their  manhood. 
They  are  the  answer  to  my  old  age, 
that  though  the  face  which  I  see  in 
the  mirror  ages,  these  will  bring  the 
dreams  of  youth  to  the  visions  of 
old  age. 

I  See  My  Limitations. 

Furthermore,  I  see  in  my  mirror 
the  copy  of  the  limitations  I  have 
had  to  learn  to  use  rather  than  to 
let  them  become  my  master.  I  see 
the  history  of  the  illnesses  my 
body  has  suffered.  I  see  the  his- 
tory of  the  bereavements  and 
losses  my  life  has  suffered.  I  see 
the  invisible  tracings  of  my  mem- 
ory written  in  my  face.  I  see  scars 
put  there  in  boyhood  fights.  I  see 


losses  sustained  in  this  body  in 
the  accidents  of  human  life.  In 
all  this,  I  know  that  life  is  not 
completely  planned,  not  even  by 
God.  Much  of  it  turns  on  the 
spinning  nurl  of  the  top  of  time, 
circumstance,  accident,  and  chance 
flowing  together  of  events.  Yet  I 
see  also  the  unfolding  of  the  grace 
of  God  working  after  the  fact  of 
these  events,  incidents,  and  ac- 
cidents to  bring  order  out  of  chaos, 
purpose  out  of  disorder  and  hope 
out  of  disappointment. 

Whatever  I  have  achieved  or 
become  as  I  peer  into  the  mirror 
of  the  present  of  my  life  can  be 
summed  up  in  the  way  in  which 
the  intention  of  God  has  taken 
the  form  of  the  loving  and  living 
church,  the  people  of  God.  I  am 
a  mirror  of  the  dedicated  inten- 
tions of  an  innumerable  company 
of  the  committed  who  have  loved 
me  more  than  I  could  have  ever 
hoped  to  have  been  loved  and 
shared  more  with  me  than  I  could 
ever  have  known  to  ask  for  or 
request.  I  would  have  perished  had 
I  not  believed  to  see  the  goodness 
of  God  among  people.  I  did  and  I 
am  the  person  looking  in  the  mirror 
because  I  have  seen  the  people  of 
God  at  work  in  my  life.  ■  ■ 


AN  OUNCE  OF  PREVENTION 
If    we  would  spend  more  energy 
Preventing  and  preparing, 
We  should  not  have  such  need  to  be 
Repenting  and  repairing. 

— Mary  Hamlett  Goodman. 
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By  Wayne  C.  Lee 


To  have  a  goal  and  drive  relentlessly  toward  it 


IT  WASN'T  just  the  dust 
and  heat  that  was  irritating 
Josh  Kroll.  It  was  the  way  Henry 
Gibson,  the  wagon  boss,  was  driving 
everyone  in  the  train,  as  though 
the  few  days  they  might  gain  would 
mean  difference  between  life  and 
death  when  they  reached  Oregon. 

Josh's  limit  of  endurance  had  not 
been  reached  yet  but  Bob  Alley, 
in  the  wagon  just  ahead  of  Josh, 
had  passed  his.  Bob's  wagon  was 
dropping  farther  behind  every 
hour.  Yesterday  he  had  been  half- 
a-mile  behind  the  others  when 
Henry  had  halted  for  the  night. 
Today  he  would  be  even  farther. 
He'd  be  alone  now  if  Josh  hadn't 
deliberately  stayed  back  here  with 
him. 


At  the  top  of  the  rise,  Bob  Alley 
pulled  his  weary  team  to  a  stop. 
Josh  could  see  the  train  strung 
out  for  over  a  mile  and  he  shook 
his  head.  It  was  the  wagon  boss's 
job  to  keep  those  wagons  close 
together  while  the  scout  rode  on 
ahead  to  check  for  danger.  If  they 
did  have  trouble  with  the  Indians, 
this  train  was  in  no  position  now 
to  defend  itself. 

"You'd  better  go  on,"  Bob  yelled 
back  at  Josh.  "This  old  team  just 
can't  keep  up.  No  sense  in  both 
of  us  being  cut  off  if  Indians 
strike." 

"Two  of  us  would  have  a  better 
chance  than  one,"  Josh  said. 
"We'll  catch  up  with  the  others 
when  they  camp." 
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"Henry  says  I'm  going  to  be 
dropped  off  at  Fort  Laramie  be- 
cause I  can't  keep  up,"  Bob  said. 
"I'll  be  stranded  in  the  middle 
of  nowhere  unless  I  can  hook  on 
with  another  train." 

'We'll  have  a  talk  with  Henry 
when  we  camp  tonight,"  Josh 
said. 

Josh  had  his  talk  with  Henry 
Gibson  sooner  than  he  expected. 
He  had  just  pulled  into  the  circle 
of  campers  when  Henry  came  over 
where  Josh  was  taking  care  of  his 
team. 

"Do  you  want  to  be  dropped  off 


at  Fort  Laramie,  too?"  Henry  de- 
manded. 

"I  can't  leave  Bob  back  there 
alone,"  Josh  said. 

"Before  we  started,"  Henry  re- 
minded him,  "everyone  agreed  that 
we  would  travel  fast  and  nothing 
would  be  allowed  to  hold  us  back." 

"None  of  these  teams  can  stand 
this  pace  all  the  way  to  Oregon," 
Josh  said.  "Bob's  team  happens 
to  be  playing  out  before  the  rest." 

"He'll  be  dropped  at  Fort  Lar- 
amie. I'm  taking  this  train  through 
in  record  time  as  I  promised  to 
do.  The  quicker  we  get  there,   the 
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better  choice  of  land  we'll  have 
to  settle  on.  Keep  up  tomorrow." 

"Tomorrow's  Sunday,"  Josh 
said.  "We  should  rest  the  horses 
and  have  a  church  service." 

"We  have  no  time  to  waste." 

Josh  frowned.  "Praising  God  is 
not  a  waste  of  time.  God  has  been 
good  to  us  so  far  this  trip.  The 
least  we  can  do  in  return  is  give 
him  one  day  in  seven." 

Henry  frowned.  "We'll  move  out 
at  sunup,"  he  said  flatly  and  spun 
on  his  heel,  going  back  toward  his 
supper  fire. 

JOSH  finished  caring  for  his 
team  then  went  around  where 
his  wife  already  had  her  supper 
fire  going  and  had  a  kettle  of 
water  heating  for  soup.  Before  the 
soup  was  ready,  Matt  Peterson 
came  over  from  his  wagon,  where 
he  had  just  finished  his  supper. 

"We're  holding  a  meeting  in  a 
few  minutes,  Josh,"  he  said. 
"There's  a  lot  of  grumbling  about 
the  speed  we're  traveling  and  some 
of  the  men  want  to  talk  to  Henry 
about  it." 

"Do  they  want  to  slow  down?" 

"Some  do;  some  don't,"  Matt 
said.  "It's  tough  on  animals  and 
also  on  the  women  and  children." 

"I'll  be  there  as  soon  as  I  finish 
eating,"  Josh  promised. 

The  men  had  already  gathered 
at  Matt  Peterson's  wagon  when 
Josh  arrived.  He  listened  to  their 
talk  and  decided  that  there  were 
more  men  in  favor  of  keeping  up 
the  fast  pace  than  wanted  to  slow 
down,  but  the  opposition  to  the 
killing    pace    was    loud    if    not    in 


the  majority. 

Henry  Gibson  stepped  out  in 
front  of  the  men.  "Back  in  West- 
port  Landing  you  elected  me  to 
get  you  to  Oregon  as  fast  as  pos- 
sible," he  said.  "So  why  are  you 
grumbling  now  because  I'm  doing 
what  you  asked  me  to  do?" 

"We  picked  Henry  because  he 
had  the  far  look,"  one  man  shouted 
in  support  of  the  wagon  boss.  "He 
could  see  that  nothing  was  as 
important  as  getting  us  there  as 
fast  as  possible.  He's  doing  just 
that." 

"We'll  all  be  dead  before  we  get 
there  if  we  don't  stop  to  rest  a  lit- 
tle," another  man  argued.  "Four 
Sundays  in  a  row  now  we  haven't 
stopped  even  long  enough  for 
church  services." 

"We're  traveling,  not  holding 
social  gatherings,"  Henry  said 
sharply. 

"A  worship  service  is  more  than 
a  social  gathering,"  Josh  retorted 
heatedly. 

He  hadn't  planned  to  get  into 
the  argument,  but  it  was  hard  to 
stay  out  the  way  things  were  going. 
It  was  true  that  they  had  chosen 
Henry  Gibson  as  wagon  boss  be- 
cause he  had  the  far  look.  That 
had  sounded  like  a  lofty  phrase 
when  they'd  talked  about  it  back 
at  the  beginning  of  this  trip. 
Henry's  far  look  could  see  beyond 
petty  differences  and  individual 
weaknesses,  and  they  had  agreed 
that  nothing  would  be  allowed 
to  keep  them  from  getting  to  Ore- 
gon in  the  shortest  time  possible. 

The  discussion  got  hotter  but 
Josh   managed   to   keep   out   of  it. 
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It  ended  with  two-thirds  of  the 
men  voting  to  push  on  with  Henry 
Gibson.  The  others  would  rest 
tomorrow  and  hold  a  church  ser- 
vice. 

Henry  posted  night  guards  to 
keep  Indians  from  stealing  the 
stock  and  they  all  went  to  bed. 
Although  the  Indians  were  not  on 
the  warpath  now  and  weren't 
liable  to  attack  the  wagons,  they 
would  steal  any  horses  or  cows 
they  could  get  their  hands  on. 

Josh  didn't  sleep  well.  He  didn't 
like    to    see    the    train    break    into 


two  segments,  but  he  agreed  whole- 
heartedly with  those  who  had 
chosen  to  slow  the  pace  and  not 
ignore  everything,  including  their 
God,  in  their  rush  for  Oregon. 

Josh  led  the  worship  service  the 
next  morning  for  those  who  had 
decided  to  rest  this  day.  Then 
he  was  elected  leader  of  the  fif- 
teen wagons  that  had  stayed  be- 
hind. Josh  had  no  scout,  for  the 
train's  only  scout  had  gone  on 
with  Henry  Gibson.  He  would  have 
to  serve  as  his  own  scout  while 
his  wife  drove  their  wagon. 
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JOSH  got  an  early  start  on 
Monday  and  he  found  every- 
one eager  and  rested.  At  night, 
he  posted  a  guard  over  the  animals 
as  they  grazed.  On  Tuesday  night, 
the  guards  awoke  the  camp  when 
some  Indians  tried  to  slip  up  to  the 
horse  herd.  The  Indians  stole  away 
from  the  aroused  camp  without  any 
of  the  horses. 

It  was  the  middle  of  the  after- 
noon on  Thursday  when  Josh,  riding 
out  ahead  of  the  train,  spotted  a 
circle  of  wagons  on  the  trail.  As 
he  rode  closer,  his  brow  pulled 
down  into  a  puzzled  frown.  There 
seemed  to  be  people  here,  but 
no  horses. 

Only  when  he  came  closer  did 
he  recognize  the  other  thirty  wa- 
gons that  had  pulled  out  of  West- 
port  Landing  with  the  wagons  of 
Josh's  train.  Kicking  his  horse 
into  a  gallop,  Josh  rode  up  to 
the  wagons. 

"What  happened?"  he  de- 
manded. 

"Indians  ran  off  our  stock  Tues- 
day night,"  Henry  Gibson  said. 
"You  were  lucky  they  didn't  hit 
you." 

"They  tried,"  Josh  said.  "We 
drove  them  off.  Didn't  you  have 
any  guards  out?" 

"They  fell  asleep,"  Henry  said 
disgustedly. 

"We  were  dog-tired,"  one  man 
said.  "We  can't  go  from  daylight 
till  dark  every  day  without  some 
rest,  then  stay  awake  half  the 
night  watching  for  those  hostile 
Indians." 

Josh's  fifteen  wagons  rolled  up 
and  made  camp.   Henry   explained 


that  they  had  saved  two  horses 
that  happened  to  be  inside  the 
circle  of  wagons.  He  had  sent  two 
men  on  to  Fort  Laramie,  which 
was  only  a  couple  of  day's  travel 
ahead,  to  get  enough  horses  to 
pull  the  wagons  on  into  the  fort. 

Josh  couldn't  keep  from  saying 
what  he  thought.  "If  you  give  the 
Lord  his  day,  he'll  give  you  the 
strength  to  do  more  in  the  other 
six  days  than  you  can  do  on  your 
own  in  seven." 

Josh  knew  that  if  his  own  men 
hadn't  been  rested  and  alert,  the 
Indians  would  probably  have  gotten 
away  with  the  horses  from  his 
fifteen  wagons. 

The  messengers  returned  from  the 
fort  the  next  day  with  enough 
horses  to  pull  the  wagons.  Matt 
Peterson  called  a  meeting  of  all 
the  men  in  the  train,  and  they 
demoted  Henry  Gibson  and  elected 
Josh  to  be  wagon  boss  the  rest 
of  the  way  to  Oregon. 

"We  made  a  mistake  back  at 
Westport  Landing,"  Matt  said. 
"We  thought  the  man  who  had 
his  sights  on  getting  us  to  Oregon 
in  the  shortest  time  possible, 
disregarding  everything  and  every- 
body, was  the  one  with  the  far 
look.  We  know  now  that  was  a 
selfish  outlook.  The  far  look  is 
one  that  is  big  enough  to  include 
both  God  and  our  fellowmen.  Josh 
is  the  one  with  the  real  far  look." 

Josh  wasn't  so  sure  about  pos- 
sessing the  far  look.  But  he  did 
know  that  he  wouldn't  lead  this 
train  west  toward  Oregon  unless 
he  was  sure  that  God  was  with 
him.  ■  ■ 
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Beginning    a    new    series.    This    one   on    GREAT   CHAP 
TERS  FROM  THE  BIBLE.  Next  month:  Isaiah  6 


Majestic  Hymn  of  Creation 


By  Kyle  M.  Yates 


YOU  remember  the  night  at  Christmas  when  the  astronauts 
were  moved  by  the  matchless  splendor  of  God's  creation 
telling  the  never-to-be-forgotten  story  of  the  work  of  divine  fin- 
gers in  the  sky.  In  the  midst  of  the  sublime  moment  they  quoted 
some  lines  from  Genesis  1  and  2. 

In  the  beginning  God  created  the  heavens  and  the  earth. 

And  the  darkness  was  over  the  face  of  the  abyss, 

And  the  Spirit  of  God  was  brooding  over  the  face  of  the  waters. 

And  God  said,  Let  there  be  light;  and  there  was  light. 

And  God  saw  the  light  and  it  was  good. 

What  a  thrill  passed  over  you  as  you  recognized  the  voices 
coming  across  the  239,000  miles,  uttering  a  mighty  sermon  of 
praise  and  adoration.  These  men  brought  to  earth  pictures  taken 
from  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  moon.  Were  you  startled  to 
learn  that  no  human  body  or  face  appeared  in  these  pictures? 
As  the  divine  Creator  looks  down  upon  the  earth  in  our  day, 
what  does  he  see?  Is  he  pleased  with  the  view  he  sees  of  each 
home,  each  individual,  each  heart,  each  hunger,  each  hope? 

Dr.    Yates  is   the  Distinguished  Professor  of  the  Bible,  Baylor  Uni- 
versity, Waco,  Tex.  76703 
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Great  Chapters  of  the  Bible:    Genesis  1  &  2 


When  the  great  poem  that  we  call  Genesis  came  into  being, 
it  was  the  result  of  the  Holy  Spirit's  inspiration.  Through  the 
ages  the  story  of  creation  had  lived  in  the  minds  and  hearts 
of  men.  From  one  generation  to  another  the  matchless  narrative 
had  made  its  way  step  by  step  across  the  centuries. 

The  great  poet  put  these  immortal  words  into  language  that 
could  stir  the  souls  of  men  for  countless  generations.  The  actual 
picture  of  the  creation  could  be  seen  and  read  and  understood 
by  people  of  all  nations.  Ultimately  it  would  become  the  first 
book  of  the  Bible.  The  Creator  was  speaking  through  his  chosen 
messenger.  The  drama  of  creation  was  unfolding.  In  beautiful 
language  the  new  and  exciting  description  breaks  forth  upon 
the  eyes  and  minds  of  men. 

In  the  beginning.  No  date  is  given.  No  hint  is  offered.  No 
one  can  decide  how  long  ago  that  moment  takes  us.  This  simple 
Hebrew  word  reaches  the  picture  back  to  the  point  when  nothing 
existed.  Only  God  was  there.  No  single  piece  of  material  existed. 
No  individual  had  ever  lived.  It  was  back  before  any  thing  or 
person  was  visible. 

God  (Elohim),  who  had  all  his  blueprints  ready,  moved  to 
bring  into  being  all  the  things  and  persons  and  galaxies  that 
his  plans  desired.  In  this  opening  paragraph  the  full  focus  of 
the  strong  light  of  revelation  is  turned  upon  him.  No  effort 
is  made  to  introduce  the  Almighty  or  to  describe  him.  He  was 
enthroned  above,  with  all  power  at  his  disposal,  capable  of 
any  miracle,  able  to  flash  forth  his  will  for  instant  completion 
of  each  step  in  the  plans  for  creation. 

He  created  (bara).  What  a  word!  Only  God  could  accomplish 
the  miracle  included  in  this  old  Hebrew  verb.  As  the  one  true 
God,  he  directed  the  divine  forces  according  to  his  holy  will 
in  keeping  with  the  blueprint.  When  there  was  utterly  no  ma- 
terial or  person  in  sight,  it  was  necessary  for  the  miraculous 
power  of  God  to  create  every  thing  that  he  would  ever  need  to 
complete  the  entire  creation.  He  brought  into  being  the  stock- 
pile that  could  be  kept  at  his  disposal  for  all  the  work  he  had 
planned. 
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IT  WAS  a  great  moment  when  the  voice  of  God  brought  light 
into  being.  The  Creator  met  the  strong  kingdom  called 
"darkness"  by  calling  forth  the  heavenly  power  known  as  "light." 
It  was  God's  answer  to  the  sway  of  darkness.  It  is  revealed  that 
God  was  highly  pleased  when  light  came  into  being. 

The  heavens  (shamayim).  What  is  included  in  that  Hebrew 
word?  The  extent  of  the  word  "earth"  is  reasonably  clear;  but 
according  to  the  inspired  author,  every  thing  and  every  living 
creature  that  exists  to  the  last  inch  of  extragalactic  space 
comes  within  the  reach  of  that  word.  The  sun,  93,000,000  miles 
from  the  earth,  was  created  at  that  moment.  It  is  333,000  times 
the  size  of  the  earth.  The  moon,  which  is  239,000  miles  from  the 
earth,  is  another  of  the  objects  included  in  that  word  shamayim. 
So  are  the  stars,  at  least  1,000  million  of  them  in  each  of  the 
hundred  million  galaxies.  The  nearest  star  to  our  door  is  so 
far  away  that  it  takes  four  and  one  third  years  for  its  light 
to  reach  us.  Remember  that  Jight  travels  at  the  rate  of  11,000,000 
miles  per  minute,  or  186,000  miles  per  second.  The  Nebula  of 
Andromeda  is  so  far  away  that  its  light  must  travel  800,000 
years  to  reach  us.  Antares  is  so  bright  that  it  is  declared  to  be 
14,000  times  as  bright  as  the  light  of  our  sun. 

Betelgeuse  is  computed  to  be  25,000,000  times  the  size  of  the 
sun.  It  would  be  impossible  for  that  big  star  to  make  its  way 
between  the  earth  and  the  sun  (93,000,000  miles),  since  it  is 
more  than  300  million  miles  in  diameter. 

Our  solar  system  is  made  up  of  the  central  sun  (positively 
charged)  and  the  nine  planets  (negatively  charged).  If  the  careful 
student  wants  an  exact  replica,  he  may  examine  the  atom.  He 
will  be  amazed  to  find  that  the  atom  has  a  nucleus  (positively 
charged)  and  electrons  spaced  around  it  (negatively  charged). 
Whether  he  looks  upon  the  heavens  above  or  finds  the  heart  of 
an  atom,  he  is  confronted  with  the  fingerprints  of  the  divine 
Creator.  All  of  these  fingerprints  were  provided  and  put  in  place 
by  that  Creator. 

Let  us  make  man.  The  supreme  moment  of  creation  came 
when  the  Eternal  God  called  on  all  the  heavenly  hosts  to  join 
in  the  sublime  miracle.  The  great  poet  describes  the  scene  of 
divine  hands  fashioning  clay  into  the  exact  body,  size  and 
shape  called  for  in  the  plan.  In  a  dramatic  moment  the  actual 
breath    of  God   was    breathed   into   the   body   and   man   became   a 
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living  soul.  He  was  alive!  The  first  step  was  important,  but  the 
moistened  dust  was  far  from  being  a  man  until  the  divine  breath 
permeated  the  material  and  transformed  it  into  a  living  being. 

This  strange  combination  of  dust  and  deity  produced  a  marvel- 
ous creation  made  in  God's  image.  He  was  made  like  God  in  spirit- 
ual powers.  He  was  able  to  think  and  feel  and  make  choices, 
to  communicate  with  others,  to  discern  and  discriminate  and 
have  a  part  in  determining  his  own  character.  Man  is  more  than 
a  creature  of  God.  He  is  God's  child.  The  very  breath  of  God 
is  in  him.  Absolute  obedience  is  demanded.  Being  in  the  image 
of  God,  he  has  a  dignity  that  reveals  true  kingliness.  As  a  creature 
of  God  who  is  a  true  child  of  God,  he  is  assigned  to  the  sublime 
task  of  taking  over,  subduing,  and  ruling  this  new  creation.  He 
is  made  for  dominion.  He  is  fully  equipped  for  mastery.  He 
is  in  need  of  fellowship — companionship.  God  wanted  to  dis- 
cover in  him  the  essential  elements  that  make  for  mastery. 

GOD'S  creation  came  to  its  climax  in  the  marriage  moment. 
The  Creator  recognized  man's  loneliness  and  incompleteness. 
He  brought  into  being  a  heavenly  creature,  created  by  a  special 
touch  of  the  hand  of  God.  We  may  treasure  Genesis  2:18  as  an 
unforgettable  explanation  of  the  creation  of  woman.  Someone 
has  said  that  "she  was  taken  not  from  man's  head  to  rule  over 
him,  nor  from  man's  feet  to  be  trampled  upon,  but  from  his 
side,  under  his  arm  to  be  protected,  and  closest  his  heart  to 
be  loved."  What  a  precious  picture! 

God  gave  her  in  marriage  to  the  man.  It  was  to  be  a  sacred 
relationship  that  could  be  thought  of  as  high,  clean,  holy,  and 
satisfying,  for  all  time  to  come.  It  was  God's  idea  that  marriage 
was  to  be  forever  indissoluble.  The  sacredness  of  marriage  and 
the  sanctity  of  the  marriage  vow  are  founded  in  the  very  heart 
of  the  Scriptures.  God's  plan  for  the  perfect  man  and  for  the 
perfect  woman  included  genuine  happiness,  sweet  fellowship, 
unselfish  helpfulness,  a  godly  home,  devoted  children,  and  a 
dedicated  concern  for  the  welfare  of  others. 

When  God  looks  in  on  your  home  and  your  family  is  he  highly 
pleased?  One  good  prescription  for  a  joyous  marriage  would  be 
a  perfect  mixture  of  love,  thoughtfulness,  gentleness  of  soul  and 
considerateness.  God  wanted  his  perfect  couple  to  be  wondrous- 
ly  happy  in  all  the  graces  that  make  for  loving  thoughtfulness. 
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When  you  stand  in  the  midst  of  centuries  of  world  behavior 
and  see  the  changes,  the  wreckage,  the  tragic  failures,  and  the 
unbelievable  weaknesses  that  have  developed  along  the  way, 
it  is  difficult  for  you  to  look  all  the  way  back  to  the  hour  of 
creation  with  any  degree  of  full  understanding.  It  is  all  so  dif- 
ferent. Let  us  hope  that  you  may  be  given  exceptional  insight 
into  the  actual  picture  of  the  creation.  What  stands  out  most 
clearly? 

(1)  It  was  a  tremendous  miracle.  Everything  came  into  being 
exactly  according  to  plan  and  in  line  with  the  will  of  the  Creator. 
Perfection  is  the  word.  Complete  fulfillment  is  evident  from  the 
moment  when  light  was  unleashed.  The  completed  stockpile  stood 
ready  for  every  move  in  the  entire  drama  of  creation.  In  an 
exciting  display  of  creative  activity,  the  full  work  was  accom- 
plished. 

(2)  Everything  was  created  by  the  eternal  God.  The  account 
in  the  Book  of  Genesis  makes  it  clear  and  convincing  that  God 
created  it  all.  No  declaration  is  stronger  than  this  straight- 
forward word  which  attributes  everything  to  his  creative  power. 
No  human  being  can  claim  that  word  "create."  It  is  a  prero- 
gative reserved  to  God.  He  is  a  moral  being  who  rules  all  the 
created  world  through  moral  law.  You  need  not  be  afraid  of  any 
process  of  creation  as  long  as  you  hold  fast  to  the  fact  that 
God  did  it.  It  is  a  sublime  truth. 

(3)  The  book  of  Genesis  makes  it  clear  that  the  climax  of 
creation  was  the  creation  of  man.  That  individual  was  much 
more  than  an  ordinary  creature  since  he  was  made  in  the  image 
of  God  and  in  his  likeness.  He  is  honored  in  that  he  is  to  have 
special  fellowship  with  the  eternal  God  himself.  He  had  been 
made  to  live  because  he  was  God-breathed.  It  was  God's  breath 
that  gave  him  that  special  life  which  characterized  his  rela- 
tionship to  the  Father  God. 

(4)  The  newly-created  man  was  destined  for  mastery.  He  was 
to  remain  obedient  and  devoted  and  committed  to  the  God  who 
created  him.  Life  could  be  beautiful.  Victory  was  in  the  plan 
of  God.  Sin  had  no  place  in  the  plans  for  his  life.  Obedience 
could  guarantee  a  life  that  could  be  a  victorious  life. 

(5)  The  home  was  ordained  as  God's  ideal  plan  for  beautiful 
living.  A  special  creation  made   God's  true  plans  for   the    home 

(Continued  on  page  55) 
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Orient'*  Cxftc  70 


By  Aubrey  B.  Haines 


FOR  years  World  Fairs  have 
been  held  commonly  in 
the  Occident.  In  1970  Osaka, 
Japan,  invites  visitors  to  attend 
the  first  World's  Fair  to  be  held  in 
the  Orient.  Called  Expo  '70,  it  will 
begin  on  March  15  and  last  through 
September  13  on  a  hilly  site  .of  815 
acres  just  twenty  minutes'  travel 
beyond  Osaka's  city  limits. 

Under  the  central  theme,  Pro- 
gress and  Harmony  for  Mankind, 
more  than  seventy  nations  will 
join  to  stage  the  most  futuristic 
world  festival  ever  held.  Regional 
air  conditioning  will  ensure  pleas- 
ant temperatures  throughout  the 
grounds,  and  transporation  will  be 
provided  by  elevated  moving  roads, 
housed  in  transparent  tubes,  and 
by  a  modernistic  monorail  system. 

Man  from  the  very  beginning  of 
his  life  to  his  present  and  future 
of  boundless   promise  will  be  fea- 
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tured  in  the  theme  exhibits  with 
profuse  displays  and  dramatic 
techniques.  The  displays  will  be 
presented  in  three  sections:  an 
underground  area  that  symbolizes 
man's  past;  a  ground-level  region 
devoted  to  the  present;  and  a  mid- 
air section  that  deals  with  the 
world  to  come.  A  vital  part  of  the 
theme  area  will  be  three  towers: 
Tower  of  the  Sun,  Tower  of  Mother- 
hood, and  Tower  of  Youth. 

The  underground  section  will  con- 
tain   a    pedestrian    conveyor    belt, 
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The    U.S.    Pavilion    will    have    an    elliptical    air-supported    roof,    the 
lightest  of  its  size  ever  made. 


which  is  a  path  of  chaos  to  prepare 
visitors  psychologically  for  the  world 
about  to  unfold  before  them.  The 
section  of  Inoche  (Life)  is  a  psych- 
edelic world  in  which  life  will  be 
shown  in  its  "root"  forms:  gases, 
molecules,  cells,  etc.  Tiny  fish  and 
insects  will  be  projected  onto  a 
twenty-seven-facet  screen  to  dram- 
atize the  beginning  of  life. 

The  space  of  Hito  (Man)  will 
focus  on  man's  prehistoric  exis- 
tence, believed  to  account  for 
990,000  years  of  his  one  million 
years  on  earth.  Displays,  which 
include  caves  and  settings  of  the 
paleolithic    age,    will    give    visitors 


an  awe-inspiring  experience  of 
coming  face-to-face  with  fierce  ani- 
mals in  the  relentless  struggle  for 
existence. 

The  last  10,000  years  of  man's 
existence  will  be  illustrated  in  the 
space  for  Kokoro  (Heart),  tracing 
man's  acquisition  of  wisdom.  A 
large  number  of  primitive  tools, 
costumes,  and  missiles  excavated 
in  many  parts  of  the  world  will 
be  on  display.  The  innermost  cor- 
ner of  the  underground  world  will 
be  set  aside  as  a  space  of  Inori 
(Prayer),  where  images  of  gods, 
idols,  and  other  objects  of  primi- 
tive worship  will  be  shown. 


35 


View  of  the  Christian  Pavilion  to  be  erected  at  EXPO  '70. 


Stana  Planina,  the  Balkan  moun- 
tain range  which  rises  from  the 
shores  of  the  Black  Sea  and  stretch- 
es across  the  Balkan  Peninsula, 
is  the  basic  design  motif  of  the 
Bulgarian  Pavilion. 


THE  ground-floor  section  will 
be  the  scene  of  a  massive 
movement  of  visitors  who  come  in 
through  the  Main  Entrance  and 
disperse  to  various  pavilions.  Dis- 
plays will  be  limited  to  an  exhi- 
bition of  photographs  of  men  and 
women  collected  from  all  over  the 
world  under  the  theme,  "Unknown 
People  Who  Support  the  World." 
About  350  photographs  will  be 
displayed  from  more  than  seventy 
nations  to  present  a  moving  drama 
of  "little  people"  whose  untiring 
efforts  have  been  at  the  root  of 
man's  scientific  and  cultural 
achievements. 

The  Tower  of  the  Sun  will  con- 
tain a  Tree  of  Life.  After  viewing 
the  exhibits  in  the  underground 
section,  visitors  will  enter  the 
"tree"  through  a  transparent  cir- 
cular passage.  Along  the  Tree  of 
Life    will    be    placed    about    eighty 
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models  of  animals  which  inhabi- 
ted the  earth  in  the  remote  past. 
The  models  will  impress  upon  vis- 
itors the  dynamic  force  of  life 
which  was  the  fountainhead  of 
man's  evolution. 

About  thirty  of  the  models, 
including  those  of  ferocious -looking 
reptiles  and  mammals,  will  be  mech- 
anized to  lend  dramatic  effect 
to  the  display.  An  escalator  cap- 
able of  lifting  3,600  persons  an  hour 
will  carry  visitors  up  the  Tree  of 
Life  into  the  world  of  the  future 
through  the  arms  of  the  Tower 
of  the  Sun.  "Music  of  the  under- 
ground" and  "celestial  music"  will 
echo  inside  the  tower  in  a  solemn 
tribute  to  the  sun.  The  Tower  of 
the  Sun  will  have  two  arms  and 
three  faces  of  man. 

Visitors  who  emerge  from  the 
arms  of  the  Tower  of  the  Sun  will 
step  into  the  world  of  progress  and 
uncharted  future  from  a  circular 
moving  deck.  The  lofty  area  will 
consist  of  the  Life  Section,  World 
Section,  Man's  Section,  and  Space 
Section.  The  Life  Section  will  pro- 
ject future  homes  and  cities.  The 
world's  largest  picture  book  will 
be  a  feature  of  the  World  Section. 
The   twenty-four  page  book  of  gi- 


The  Textiles  Pavilion  promises 
many  surprises.  Psychedelic  meth- 
ods of  display  will  be  employed. 


Looks  like  a  tape  recorder;  but 
this  is  a  design  of  the  West  German 
Pavilion.  It  will  arouse  curiosity 
and  suspense  in  its  visitors.  The 
greater  part  of  it  will  be  under- 
ground and  hidden  from  view. 


The      Takara-Beautilion      aims      to 
create  a  world  of  beauty  and  charm. 
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The  Matsushita  Pavilion  will  be  an  elegant  building  in  the  style  of  the 
Tempyo  period  (729-749  A.D.)  on  a  pond  surrounded  by  thick  bamboo 
groves — as  shown  in  this  artistic  sketch. 


ants  and  dwarfs  familiar  to  chil- 
dren around  the  world  will  present 
the  characters  through  the  latest 
printing  techniques.  The  section 
will  also  display  photographs  that 
offer  dramatic  contrasts  between 
war  and  peace  and  between  pov- 
erty and  affluence.  Man's  Section 
will  focus  on  the  structure  of  man's 
brain.  The  Space  Section  will  be 
thick  with  mirror  balls  and  half 
mirrors,  which  will  give  visitors 
a  sense  of  drifting  in  the  expanse 
of  the  Milky  Way.  Japanese  dis- 
play architects  are  confident  that 
the  trip  through  the  Theme  Exhi- 
bit— symbolizing  metempsychosis, 
at  the  root  of  the  religions  of  the 
Orient — will  enable  visitors  to  gain 
a  comprehensive  picture  of  living 
man  and  of  his  raison  d'etre. 

THE   Christian  Pavilion,  jointly 
presented    by    Catholics    and 


Protestants,  will  be  an  important 
mark  in  the  history  of  Christianity 
in  Japan.  The  pavilion  will  exhib- 
it a  precious  tapestry  of  a  Raphael 
painting  of  Christ.  Describing  the 
basic  theme  of  Expo  '70  by  unique 
means  of  interpretation,  the  pa- 
vilion will  become  the  site  of  si- 
lent evangelical  work.  The  Christ- 
ian Pavilion  will  contain  introduc- 
tory, central,  and  corridor  sections, 
all  designed  to  inspire  visitors  to 
meditate  on  the  meaning  of  God. 

Many  pavilions  from  seventy  na- 
tions will  be  built  in  unique  sizes 
and  shapes  to  depict  many  striking 
things.  One  of  the  strangest  is  to 
be  furnished  by  the  Japan  Monop- 
oly Corporation:  a  strong,  modern- 
istic pyramid-like  structure,  231- 
feet  tall,  dubbed  the  "Rainbow 
Tower."  It  will  be  equipped  with 
fountains  that  will  cause  water 
to  cascade  down  its  sides,  creating 
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rainbows  on  bright  days.  Inside 
the  pavilion  visitors  will  be  brought 
into  a  dreamy  world  of  smoke.  They 
will  watch  colored  smoke  come  out 
of  a  huge  wall,  in  flower  and  ani- 
mal shapes,  while  on  a  gigantic 
three-facet  screen  Japan's  tradi- 
tional arts  will  be  shown,  with  her 
beautiful  scenery  in  the  back- 
ground. 

Another  strange  exhibit  will  be 
Floating  Sounds,  which  consists  of 
equipment  that  comprises  six  white 
boats  designed  to  produce  unusual, 
humorous  sounds  by  utilizing  the 
forces  of  wind  and  water.  The  sculp- 
tor, Susumu  Shingu,  says  that  al- 
though the  exhibit  is  very  simple 
in  design,  it  is  intended  to  repre- 
sent the  "innocent,  natural  in- 
stincts of  man." 

Limited  space  prohibits  reporting 
on  the  many  kinds  of  pavilions  pic- 
tured here.  But  many  theatrical 
arts,  popular  shows,  and  pageants 
have  been  planned  for  the  Festival 
Plaza.  One-hundred  and  seventy 
restaurants,  cafeterias,  and  tea 
houses  will  be  set  up  near  the 
gates  of  the  Symbol  Area  and 
the  Recreation  Area.  The  food 
will  be  of  both  Japanese  and 
Western  styles,  ranging  from  light 


lunches  to  deluxe  dinners. 

A  highlight  of  the  entertainment 
program  planned  by  Canada  is  a 
review  of  the  Royal  Canadian 
Mounted  Police  on  May  28.  "Anne 
of  Green  Gables"  will  be  performed 
at  the  Expo  Theater  from  May 
26  to  June  14.  The  Canadian  Na- 
tional Ballet  is  also  scheduled  for 
performances. 

Among  other  entertainment  at- 
tractions will  be  the  World  of  Flow- 
ers, Festival  of  Japan,  Festival 
of  Fire  and  Water,  Holiday  in  Eu- 
rope, and  Holiday  in  South  Ameri- 
ca. Elvis  Presley,  Harry  Belafonte, 
and  Frank  Sinatra  will  all  star 
in  their  own  shows.  Such  famed 
attractions  as  the  Danish  Royal 
Ballet,  the  Comedie  Francaise,  and 
the  Munich  State  Opera  will  also 
perform. 

A  collection  of  treasures  for  ex- 
hibition in  the  Museum  of  Fine 
Arts  is  destined  to  be  the  world's 
finest.  Many  of  the  masterpieces 
will  go  on  display  for  the  first  time 
in  Japan.  About  450  art  treasures 
in  all  are  to  be  exhibited,  some  200 
of  which  will  be  borrowed  from 
leading  museums  and  galleries  all 
over  the  world. 

A  trip  to  the  Osaka  1970  World's 
Fair  will  offer  you  not  only  novelty 
and  insight  into  man,  his  past  and 
his  future,  but  give  you  a  chance 
to  see  colorful,  exotic  Japan  first- 
hand. ■  ■ 


Students  at  some  universities  are  de- 
manding that  concrete  sidewalks  be 
removed.  They're  too  hard  on  bare 
feet. — W.  N.  Rieger. 
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QhimsL  in,  Mul  VUqkt 


By  Dan  Ross 


Mei  Wong  intrigues  us  while  solving  another  mystery 
this  time  he  helps  the  San  Francisco  police 


THE  screaming  wail  of  a 
siren  penetrated  the  night 
and  roused  Bombay  art  dealer, 
Mei  Wong,  from  a  deep  sleep.  For 
a  moment  the  portly  old  Chinese 
gentleman  stared  up  into  the  dark- 
ness and  attempted  to  collect  his 
thoughts.  At  first  he  tried  to  con- 
nect the  harsh  sound  with  his 
native  Indian  city  and  then  he 
recalled  that  he  was  in  the  Unit- 
ed States. 

His  leisurely  visit  to  America 
had  taken  him  to  San  Francisco 
and  the  stately  white  mansion  on 
a  hill  overlooking  the  famous  bay. 
He  was  the  guest  of  millionaire 
Mark  Dawn,  whose  hobby  of  col- 
lecting Oriental  treasures  had  made 
him  a  long-time  client  of  Mr.  Wong. 
As  the  sound  of  hurried  footsteps 


on  the  stairs  and  excited  voices 
replaced  the  siren's  screaming,  Mr. 
Wong  became  conscious  that  some 
crisis  had  come  to  the  great  house. 

Extending  a  pudgy  hand  to  the 
bedside  table,  he  switched  on  the 
light  and  hastily  donned  a  white 
silk  kimono  with  a  huge  black 
dragon  across  the  back.  At  almost 
the  same  instant  there  was  an 
urgent  knocking  on  the  door  of 
his  room  and  the  voice  of  his  friend 
and  fellow  houseguest,  San  Fran- 
cisco art  dealer,  Charles  Duffy, 
called  out  in  an  agitated  tone, 
"Mr.  Wong,  are  you  awake?" 

In  reply  the  elderly  Mei  Wong 
padded  across  the  thick  carpet  and 
opened  the  door.  "Yes,"  he  said. 
"What  has  gone  wrong?" 

The     thin,     bald    Duffy    showed 
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shock.  "Dreadful  business!  Mark 
Dawn  was  attacked  in  his  upstairs 
study!  They've  just  taken  him 
away  in  an  ambulance." 

The  white -robed  Mei  Wong 
frowned.  "I  heard  it.  Are  the  police 
here  as  well?" 

Duffy  nodded.  "Yes.  The  motive 
for  the  attack  was  robbery.  Dawn 
had  a  large  amount  of  cash  in  a 
wall-safe  in  his  study.  The  safe 
was  equipped  with  a  burglar  alarm 
that  alerted  the  police." 

"Did  they  apprehend  the  crimi- 
nal?" Mr.  Wong  asked. 

"By  the  time  they  arrived  who- 
ever it  was  had  made  his  escape 
with  the  money,"  Duffy  said  with 
strain  showing  on  his  lined  face. 
"A  rear  door  was  open  and  it  is 
assumed  the  thief  made  his  en- 
trance and  getaway  through  it." 

"How  badly  was  our  host  in- 
jured?" the  old  Chinese  gentleman 
inquired  gravely. 

Duffy  sighed.  "I  only  caught  a 
glimpse  of  him,  but  his  brother 
said  that  his  head  was  really  bashed 
in.  Someone  came  upon  him  from 
behind  and  used  a  heavy  brass 
candlestick  as  a  weapon." 

"The  police  are  still  here?"  Mr. 
Wong  asked,  his  broad  face  inscru- 
table as  always. 

"Yes,  they  want  to  speak  with  all 
of  us."  The  thin  art  dealer's  voice 
took  on  a  note  of  apology.  "I  hope 
you  won't  mind  going  upstairs." 

"Not  at  all,"  Mei  Wong  said. 
"I'm  anxious  to  help  in  any  way 
lean." 

The  upstairs  study  had  become 
a  scene  of  activity  in  the  after-mid- 
night hour.  As  Charles  Duffy  entered 


with  the  white-robed  Mei  Wong  at 
his  side,  the  several  servants  em- 
ployed in  the  mansion  were  being 
dismissed  after  giving  evidence. 

A  STOCKY,  gray-haired  man 
with  an  air  of  authority 
came  across  to  greet  Mei  Wong 
and  Duffy.  He  introduced  himself, 
telling  them,  "I'm  Captain  Donnely 
of  the  San  Francisco  Police  De- 
partment. I  take  it  you  are  the 
houseguests,  Mr.  Duffy  and  Mr. 
Wong."  Chairs  had  been  placed 
in  a  semicircle  before  the  room's 
desk  and  he  pointed  to  the  va- 
cant ones.  "Won't  you  please  sit 
down  and  make  yourself  comfort- 
able? I  have  a  number  of  questions 
to  ask." 

Mei  Wong  and  Duffy  did  so.  The 
old  Chinese  art  dealer  noted  that 
the  others  sitting  in  the  semicircle 
comprised  what  might  be  called 
the  family  group.  Mark  Dawn's 
younger  brother,  Gregory  Dawn, 
was  seated  next  to  him.  Gregory 
Dawn  gave  him  a  stiff  nod  of  recog- 
nition. Mr.  Wong  knew  him  as  a 
fanatical  rightist  who  devoted  his 
full  energies  and  time  to  a  small 
weekly  newspaper  voicing  opinions 
that  made  those  of  the  John  Birch 
Society  seem  mild.  He  was  a  sur- 
prisingly small  man  with  a  high- 
pitched  voice  and  nearsighted  eyes 
that  peered  out  disapprovingly  at 
a  world  he  had  rejected.  Two  years 
younger  than  his  brother,  he  was 
in  his  early  sixties. 

On  the  other  side  of  him  was 
Mark  Dawn's  estranged  third  wife, 
Kathy  Grant.  Kathy  had  been  a 
famous  screen  star  when  Mark  had 
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married  her.  But  that  was  ten  years 
ago  and  her  brunette  beauty  had 
faded  although  she  still  had  a 
kind  of  ravaged  loveliness  and  a 
perfect  figure.  There  had  been  a 
bitter  break  between  Mark  Dawn 
and  his  well-known  wife.  They  had 
been  living  apart  for  more  than 
three  years.  He  had  refused  to 
give  her  more  than  the  meager 
support  required  by  law  until  she 
recently  had  been  picked  up  by 
the  plain  clothes  detective  of  a 
large  San  Francisco  department 
store  when  she  tried  to  leave  the 
store  wearing  a  stolen  mink  cape. 

The  publicity  attending  the  case 
and  the  fact  that  Kathy  had 
pleaded  amnesia  and  illness  had 
caused  Mark  Dawn  to  take  her 
back  under  his  roof  for  a  trial 
period.  But  there  was  still  a  gulf 
between  husband  and  wife.  Kathy 
now  sat  primly  staring  straight 
ahead,  wearing  a  crimson  satin 
robe. 

Beyond  her  was  young  Mark 
Dawn,  the  thirty-year-old  son  of 
Mark's  second  marriage,  a  thin, 
pinched -face  young  man  with  the 
long,  sloppy  hair  of  the  beatnik 
type.  Beside  him  was  Stella,  his 
wife,  a  girl  of  only  nineteen  with  a 
pert  beauty  and  an  abundance  of 
golden  hair  that  flowed  about  her 
shoulders.  She  was  wearing  a  scanty 
transparent  robe  of  mini-skirt 
length  which  even  caught  the  at- 
tention of  the  conservative  Mr. 
Wong.  Studying  the  long,  lovely 
legs  revealed  by  the  short  robe  he 
recalled  that  Mark  Dawn,  Jr.  was 
also  in  disgrace  with  his  father 
for     habituating     San     Francisco's 


beatnik  joints  and  refusing  to 
work.  His  father  had  been  against 
young  Mark's  marrying  Stella,  who 
had  a  police  record  for  vagrancy 
and  theft  among  other  things. 
Hardly  the  kind  of  daughter-in- 
law  the  famous  millionaire  could 
have  approved  of.  Mei  Wong 
glanced  about  the  study  with  its 
examples  of  the  millionaire's  ori- 
ental art  collection  and  was  not 
surprised  that  the  aging  man  had 
turned  from  his  unhappy  domestic 
situation  to  concentrate  on  as- 
sembling the  porcelain,  brass,  and 
jade  treasures  that  filled  the  ma- 
hogany-panelled room. 

Captain  Donnely  took  a  stand  by 
the  desk  facing  them  all  and  inter- 
rupted the  ancient  Chinese  gentle- 
man's reverie  as  he  said,  "You 
are  all  aware  of  the  crime  that  took 
place  a  short  time  ago  in  this 
room.  Mr.  Dawn  was  near  death 
when  he  left  here  and  we  know  a 
large  sum  of  money  was  taken  from 
his  wall-safe." 

The  San  Francisco  police  cap- 
tain moved  across  to  the  wall 
where  the  safe  stood  open.  "You 
will  note  it  is  of  peculiar  construc- 
tion," he  continued.  "Built  to 
Mr.  Dawn's  demanding  specifica- 
tions." He  closed  the  circular  door 
of  the  wall-safe  and  then  touched 
a  spot  on  a  golden  frame  that  sur- 
rounded it.  As  he  did  so  an  ex- 
quisite work  of  Chinese  art  about 
twenty  inches  square  slid  down 
into  the  frame  completely  con- 
cealing the  safe.  It  was  now  merely 
an  interesting  work  of  art  on  the 
wall. 

Captain     Donnely     glanced      at 
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Mei  Wong.  "I  believe  you  sold  Mr. 
Dawn  this  Mi  Frei  painting  of 
'Landscape  with  Mountains',''  he 
observed,  indicating  the  study  of 
a  mountain  scene  with  heavy 
clouds  obscuring  some  of  the  detail. 

Mr.  Wong  nodded.  "That  is 
true,"  he  said.  "When  he  told  me 
how  he  planned  to  use  it  I  also 
suggested  the  type  of  frame  that 
should  surround  it.  A  gold  one 
festooned  with  tiny  lotus  leaves." 

"He  carried  out  your  suggestion," 
the  police  captain  said.  "And  it  is 
one  of  the  lotus  leaves  in  this  bot- 
tom left  corner  of  the  frame  that 
operates  the  painting  itself,  send- 
ing it  sliding  up  or  down."  The 
captain  moved  back  to  face  them 
all  again.  "We  have  not  had  too 
much  time  to  investigate.  But  we 
believe  this  to  have  been  an  in- 
side job.  Although  the  rear  door 
was  found  open  there  are  no  sign 
of  footprints  in  the  soft  ground 
left  after  tonight's  rain."  He 
paused  significantly.  "The  ser- 
vants all  seem  to  have  good  alibis." 

The  diminutive  Gregory  Dawn 
protested  in  his  shrill  voice,  "Are 
you  suggesting  that  one  of  us  might 
have  killed  my  brother?" 

The  captain  shrugged.  "I'm  say- 
ing that  it  is  possible.  All  of  you 
had  easy  access  to  this  room.  And 
many  of  you  may  have  had  motives 
for  the  attack  and  theft." 

Kathy  Grant  regarded  the  police 
officer  haughtily.  "It  seems  to  me 
you  should  be  concentrating  on 
finding  the  real  thief  rather  than 
harassing  my  husband's  family 
and  friends." 

"That's  right,"  young  Mark  sneer- 


ed. "But  what  can  you  expect  in 
a  police  state!" 

The  remark  brought  a  cold  smile 
from  Captain  Donnely.  "I  think 
I  can  offer  you  convincing  proof 
for  my  suspicions." 

Charles  Duffy,  the  art  dealer, 
spoke  up.  "I  hardly  see  why  Mr. 
Wong  and  I  should  be  involved  in 
this  unpleasantness." 

The  Captain  turned  to  him. 
"Because  you  were  in  the  house," 
he  said.  "And  it  may  be  you  un- 
wittingly have  some  information 
that  will  help  us." 

Mr.  Wong  quietly  addressed  the 
Captain.  "In  these  cases  finger- 
prints often  provide  the  most  im- 
portant clue.  I  assume  you  have 
found  some?" 

Captain  Donnely  looked  grim. 
"I'm  afraid  not,  Mr.  Wong.  Who- 
ever it  was  took  the  precaution  of 
wearing  gloves." 

"Most  unfortunate,"  Mei  Wong 
sighed. 

"I  feel  the  same  way  about  it," 
the  captain  snapped. 

THE  phone  rang  and  one  of  his 
assistants  took  it  and  then 
called  him.  The  grim  police  officer 
took  the  call  and  frowned  as  he 
listened.  When  he  put  the  phone 
down  again  he  came  forward  sol- 
emnly. 

"It's  a  murder  case  now,"  he  said. 
And  waited  for  his  words  to  sink 
in. 

Charles  Duffy  gave  Mr.  Wong  a 
distressed  glance.  Gregory  Dawn 
turned  white  and  bowed  his  head. 
The  widow,  Kathy  Grant,  uttered 
a  low  sob  and  pressed  a  handker- 
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chief  to  her  shapely  lips.  Mark 
Dawn's  son  showed  distress  on  his 
thin  face  and  exchanged  an  uneasy 
glance  with  his  lightly-clad  wife. 

Mr.  Wong  broke  the  silence  by 
saying,  "This  is  most  distressing, 
Captain.  Have  you  been  thorough 
in  your  search  for  fingerprints?" 

Captain  Donnely  gave  the  old 
Chinese  gentleman  the  vague 
glance  of  reprimand  he  probably 
reserved  for  all  nuisances.  "I  ap- 
preciate your  interest  in  the  case, 
Mr.  Wong,"  he  said  with  some  sar- 
casm. "But  there  are  other  things 
as  important  as  fingerprints.  Mo- 
tives, for  instance! " 

Gregory  Dawn  looked  up  angrily. 
"Are  you  saying  that  any  of  us 
would  have  a  reason  for  killing 
Mark?" 

"I  gather  you  would,"  Captain 
Donnely  told  him.  "According  to 
my  information  you  and  your  broth- 
er had  a  violent  quarrel  this  eve- 
ning. He  refused  to  offer  you  any  ad- 
ditional funds  for  your  publication. 
You  told  him  you  would  have  to 
suspend  it  if  he  didn't  give  addi- 
tional help.  And  he  replied  it  would 
be  better  if  you  weren't  able  to 
publish  it  anymore." 

The  little  man  looked  flustered 
and  turned  angrily  on  the  late 
Mark's  wife.  "You  eavesdropped 
and  told  them! "  he  accused  her. 

Kathy  Grant  eyed  him  with 
disgust.  "You're  wrong.  But  I  agree 
the  paper  should  be  suspended." 

Captain  Donnely  now  gave  her  a 
cold  look.  "You  had  your  own  mo- 
tive for  murdering  your  husband, 
Mrs.  Dawn.  He  was  about  to  insist 
you  leave  his  house." 


"It  wasn't  discussed,"  she  pro- 
tested. 

"I  think  it  was,"  the  Captain 
said  smoothly,  and  he  moved  on 
to  stand  in  front  of  the  young  Mark 
Dawn  and  his  beatnik  wife.  "You 
and  your  father  were  on  bad  terms. 
Only  yesterday  you  were  given  an 
ultimatum  to  make  something  of 
your  life  or  be  disinherited." 

Mark  Dawn  the  younger  looked 
afraid.  "Dad  and  I  often  quar- 
reled." 

"But  never  so  bitterly,"  the  cap- 
tain said.  And  with  a  glance  at 
Stella,  he  said,  "And  you  are  no 
stranger  to  violence  or  theft,  young 
lady." 

"Don't  try  to  blame  it  on  me!" 
she  cried  out  in  a  harsh  voice.  "I 
wouldn't  commit  murder." 

Captain  Donnely  stared  at  her 
in  silence  a  moment  and  then 
moved  over  to  a  place  where  he 
could  study  them  all  once  again. 
In  a  carefully  controlled  voice,  he 
said,  "I've  only  pointed  out  that 
you  all  had  motives.  And  since  it 
was  an  inside  job,  one  of  you  must 
have  murdered  Mark  Dawn." 

MR.  Wong  stood  up  ponder- 
ously, a  majestic  figure  in 
the  silk  robe  with  its  black  dragon 
covering  his  broad  back.  "May  I 
offer  a  suggestion?" 

Captain  Donnely  sighed  impa- 
tiently. "Well?" 

"In  my  native  Bombay  I  have 
often  assisted  my  good  friend. 
Inspector  Bannerjee,  in  similar 
cases,"  the  stout  old  art  dealer 
said  in  his  quiet  sing-song  voice, 
"At  the  risk  of  repeating  myself  I 
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would  like  to  bring  up  the  subject 
of  fingerprints  again." 

"Why?"  the  Captain  questioned 
in  annoyance.  "There  are  no  finger- 
prints on  the  candlestick  used  as 
the  murder  weapon  or  anywhere 
around  the  wall-safe." 

Mr.  Wong  studied  the  painting 
covering  the  wall -safe  with  its 
golden  frame  decorated  with  tiny 
lotus  leaves.  He  looked  sad.  "I 
have  a  feeling  some  fingerprints 
will  turn  up.  It  would  be  only  a 
proper  procedure  for  us  all  to  be 
fingerprinted." 

The  captain  seemed  about  to 
break  into  an  angry  tirade  but  in- 
stead he  shrugged  and  turned  to 
his  assistant.  "Since  Mr.  Wong  is 
so  insistent  we'd  better  take  all 
their  fingerprints." 

The  assistant  began  the  task 
with  each  of  them  moving  up  to  the 
desk  to  have  the  operation  com- 
pleted. Mark  Dawn,  Jr.  and  his 
wife,  Stella,  went  first.  Then  Kathy 
Grant  hesitantly  advanced  to  the 
desk  and  let  the  sergeant  take  her 
prints. 

The  next  in  line  was  the  diminu- 
tive right-winger,  Gregory  Dawn. 
He  made  his  way  to  the  desk  de- 
fiantly. With  a  sneer  for  Mei  Wong 
he  told  the  Captain.  "It  is  espe- 
cially useless  for  you  to  take  my 
prints  in  this  instance.  Earlier 
this  evening  while  I  was  making 
myself  coffee  in  my  room  I  burned 
my  fingers  on  the  pot.  To  take  care 
of  the  burns  I  covered  them  with  a 
medical  plastic  so  you  will  get  no 
prints." 

"Take  them  anyway,"  Captain 
Donnely  ordered  the  sergeant. 


It  turned  out  that  Gregory  Dawn 
had  spoken  the  truth.  Each  of  his 
fingertips  had  been  effectively 
blurred  by  the  soft  plastic  ma- 
terial he'd  used  for  the  burns. 

Then  as  the  sergeant  took  an 
impression  of  the  forefinger  of 
Dawn's  right  hand  he  stopped  and 
stared  at  the  result.  Captain  Don- 
nely glanced  at  the  desk  and  he 
suddenly  froze.  He  turned  quickly 
and  waved  to  Mr.  Wong  to  join  him. 

Mr.  Wong  did  and  saw  what  had 
caused  the  consternation.  For 
clearly  defined  on  the  test  surface 
was  the  reverse  pattern  of  one  of 
the  tiny  lotus  leaves.  In  fact,  the 
identical  tiny  lotus  leaf  that  served 
as  control  button  for  the  sliding 
painting  that  covered  the  wall- 
safe.  It  was  there  without  question 
to  indict  Gregory  Dawn  and  con- 
vict him  of  murder  and  theft. 

The  little  man  swayed  slightly 
and  in  a  hoarse  voice  said,  "All 
right.  I  did  it." 

Mr.  Wong  nodded  with  gratifica- 
tion and  told  a  shocked  Captain 
Donnely,  "As  I  pointed  out,  in  these 
cases  fingerprints  often  have  the 
greatest  importance."  B  ■ 
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When  you  laugh  at  your  bosses  jokes, 
it  may  not  prove  that  you  have  a  sense 
of  humor,  but  it  does  prove  that  you 
have  sense. — Jack  Herbert. 
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Quit  Hiding  from  God 


By  Frederick  Ward  Kates 


IN  any  consideration  of  God  and 
man  and  the  relation  of  the 
one  to  the  other,  the  place  to  be- 
gin is  honest  acknowledgement  of 
the  fact  that  men  don't  like  God, 
really.  Frankly,  they  don't  want 
him  around  and  wish  he'd  leave 
them  alone. 

So  far  as  man's  relationship  to 
God  is  concerned,  there  are  two, 
and  only  two,  alternatives:  pray 
to  God  or  hide  from  him.  It's  one 
way  or  the  other.  Either  a  man 
tries  to  get  into  communication 
and  communion  with  God  and  lives 
his  life  in  comradeship  with  him 
or  he  spends  his  time  and  strength 
in  running  away  from  God,  seek- 
ing to  evade  him  and  to  avoid  a 
confrontation  with  him. 

The  man  who  follows  the  first 
option  recognizes  that  God  is  the 
context  of  his  life  and  for  his  life 
and  by  every  means  endeavors  to 
get  himself  aligned  with  God  and 


in  step  with  him.  The  other  man, 
who  spends  his  days  and  nights 
running  from  God,  may  be  equally 
aware  that  God  is  the  context  of 
his  life,  but  instead  of  trying  to  get 
himself  in  union  with  God  he  re- 
bels, as  is  his  privilege  if  he  so 
elects,  and  tries  to  go  it  alone  and 
on  his  own.  He  may  enjoy  a  measure 
of  happiness  in  life,  the  man  who 
proposes  to  live  apart  from  and 
independent  of  God,  but  he  never 
shares  the  rich  happiness  and  deep 
joy  in  life  the  other  man  knows, 
the  man  who  lives  religiously,  that 
is,  in  union  with  the  author  and 
source  and  sustainer  of  human  life. 

To  enjoy  any  measure  of  true 
happiness  in  life,  a  man  must, 
among  other  things,  abandon  his 
unrelenting  efforts  to  run  away 
from  responsibility,  to  dodge  real- 
ity, and  to  escape  from  God.  There 
is  no  way  to  escape  from  responsi- 
bility, unless  one  is  willing  to  for- 
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swear  any  chance  of  becoming  a 
man,  for  it  is  the  assuming  of 
responsibility,  more  than  anything 
else,  that  creates  manhood.  And 
there  is  no  way  to  evade  reality  and 
dealing  with  it  head-on,  unless 
one  is  willing  to  drop  out,  for  all 
practical  purposes,  from  life  and 
living.  And  there  is  no  way  in 
which  a  man  can  hide  from  God,  no 
place  at  all  in  time  or  space  where 
one  can  succeed  in  getting  beyond 
the  range  of  God's  concern  and  care 
and  judgment,  no  place  at  all 
where  one  cannot  and  will  not  be 
found.  Wherever  or  however  we  try 
to  hide  from  God,  he  will  find  us; 
howsoever  we  try  to  get  out  of  and 
beyond  his  grasp,  he  will  find  us 
out. 

Yet  hiding  from  God,  trying  to 
get  out  of  his  range  and  influence 
and  grasp,  is  one  of  the  principal 
preoccupations  of  man.  Ever  since 
the  time  of  the  first  man  and  the 
first  woman  on  earth  it  has  been 
so:  it  all  began  in  the  Garden  of 
Eden.  From  the  third  chapter  of 
Genesis  comes  this  passage: 

And  they  heard  the  sound  of  the 
Lord  God  walking  in  the  garden  in 
the  cool  of  the  day,  and  the  man 
and  his  wife  hid  themselves  from 
the  presence  of  the  Lord  God  among 
the  trees  of  the  garden.  But  the  Lord 
God  called  to  the  man,  and  said 
to  him,  "Where  are  you?"  And  he 
said,  "I  heard  the  sound  of  thee  in 
the  garden,  and  I  was  afraid,  be- 
cause I  was  naked;  and  I  hid  myself" 
(Genesis  3:8-10). 

We  could,  not  inaccurately,  re- 
phrase this  passage  thus: 


Every  man  and  every  woman  hears 
the  voice  of  the  Lord  God  walking 
through  the  world  in  the  cool  of  the 
day.  And  every  man  and  every  wo- 
man hides  himself  or  herself  from 
the  presence  of  the  Lord  God  among 
the  bushes  of  the  garden  of  this 
world  and  life.  And  the  Lord  God 
calls  out  to  every  man  and  every 
woman,  and  asks,  "Where  are  you?" 

Aren't  we  always,  continually, 
doing  the  very  same  thing — hiding 
from  God?  Is  there  anything  more 
characteristic  of  man,  and  in  par- 
ticular modern-day  man,  than  this 
— running  away  from  God,  and 
this,  even  while  some  strident 
voices  announce  that  God  is  dead? 

No  man  has  ever  lived  but  has 
tried,  not  just  once  but  many 
times,  to  hide  from  God,  and  by 
so  doing  to  escape  from  the  Pres- 
ence. No  man  but  feels  awkward 
and  embarrassed  and  ashamed 
and  guilty  in  his  Presence.  No  one 
wants  to  be  caught  alone  before 
and  with  the  Holy  One,  the  Right- 
eous and  the  Just.  No  one  exactly 
relishes  an  interview  with  con- 
science, let  alone  the  Author  of  con- 
science. Of  course  we  hide  from 
God,  for  we  know  we  have  offended 
him  and  are  not  in  any  easy  and 
free  and  wholly  harmonious  rela- 
tionship with  him.  "Adam  hides 
himself  to  avoid  rendering  ac- 
counts, to  escape  responsibility 
for  his  way  of  living,"  Martin  Buber 
(1878-1965)  has  pointed  out.  "Every 
man  hides  for  this  purpose,  for 
every  man  is  Adam  and  finds  him- 
self in  Adam's  situation."  And  this 
curious  but  indubitable  human 
trait  of  seeking  to  escape  from  the 
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presence  of  the  Living  God  to  a 
peculiar  degree  seems  to  mark 
men  of  our  time,  men  who  were 
born  into  a  world  which  is  in  flight 
from  God,  a  world  which  to  many 
of  our  contemporaries  is  distin- 
guished more  by  God's  absence 
than  by  his  presence.  In  every  age 
and  certainly  not  least  of  all  our 
own,  Paul  Tillich's  words  apply: 
"The  flight  from  God  starts  in  the 
moment  we  feel  his  presence." 

We  seek  to  avoid  by  every  con- 
ceivable means,  a  head-on,  face- 
to-face  encounter  with  Eternal 
Reality,  with  the  holiness  and  maj- 
esty, the  righteousness  and  power, 
and  the  burning  love,  that  is  the 
Almighty  Lord  God.  We  agree  with 
Oliver  Cromwell,  who  ruled  Eng- 
land as  a  dictator  for  a  few  years 
in  the  17th  century,  and  who  said 
quoting  Hebrews:  "It's  a  fearful 
thing  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  the 
living  God"  (See  Hebrews  10:31). 
To  that  we  say  a  hearty  "Amen," 
for  "to  fall  into  the  hands  of  the 
living  God"  is  the  one  thing  most 
of  us  propose  most  definitely  not 
to  do. 

Yes,  we  hide  from  God,  lest  we 
be  caught  and  probed  by  the 
finger  of  God.  We  hide  from  him  and 
run  away  from  him  all  over  town, 
all  over  the  country,  all  over  the 
face  of  the  earth,  and  we  do  this, 
I  suspect,  because  there  is  with- 
in us  a  dread  of  real  religion  and  of 
the  demands  it  will  make  upon 
us.  We  do  not  seem  to  fear  the 
justice  or  the  injustice  of  God,  but 
we  do  everything  we  can  to  elude 
him  and  to  prevent  him  from  get- 
ting hold  of  us.  We,  and  all  men, 


try  by  every  imaginable  ruse  and 
device  to  hide  from  God,  lest  he 
find  us  and  ask  of  us  to  become 
more  than  we  want  or  choose  or 
dare  to  become. 

Varied  and  numerous  are  the 
ways  men  employ  to  hide  from 
God  and  to  avoid  meeting-up  with 
God  as  he  walks  in  the  garden  of 
this  world  in  the  cool  of  the  day. 
The  most  obvious  is  that  of  es- 
cape into  indulgence  in  the  plea- 
sures of  the  senses.  Making  a  career 
out  of  having  a  good  time  can 
easily  dull  one's  sense  of  failure 
and  guilt  and  is  perhaps  the  most 
popular  of  the  ways  men  use  to 
hide  from  the  presence  of  God. 

Always  keeping  oneself  in  a 
crowd  and  never  allowing  oneself 
to  be  alone  and  quiet  with  the 
radio  or  TV  turned-off  is  another 
way.  Blaise  Pascal  (1623-1662),  a 
discerning  student  of  the  human 
heart,  once  said,  "The  surest  sign 
of  a  godless  man  is  that  he  is  afraid 
to  be  by  himself  in  a  single  room, 
alone." 

Another  form  of  hiding  from  God 
is  by  way  of  work,  overwork,  and 
keeping  oneself  frantically  busy. 
A  familiar  mode  of  hiding  from  God 
is  to  say  we  have  intellectual 
doubts,  when  all  along  one  knows 
the  trouble  is  a  matter  of  morals. 

What  we  call  "service  to  man" 
is  another  frequent  and  favorite 
way  men  take  to  hide  from  God. 
It  can  easily  become  a  fall-out 
shelter  in  which  the  soul  hides 
from  God.  The  correct  order  is,  first 
the  Father's  arms  and  then  the 
Father's  errands.  We  can  get  our- 
selves  so    revved-up    running    his 
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errands  that  we  never  stop  to  take 
time  to  become  his  men.  As  Peter 
Taylor  Forsyth  (1848-1921)  re- 
minds us,  "It  is  possible  to  be  so 
active  in  the  service  of  Christ  as 
to  forget  to  love  Him."  Above  all. 
to  keep  out  of  the  clutches  of  God, 
one  must  keep  away  from  and  out 
of  those  places  where  God  is  speci- 
fically present  by  the  desire  and 
intent  of  his  people,  where  he  is 
talked  about,  praised,  listened  to, 
prayed  to,  where  he  meets  his 
children  in  sacrament  and  word 
and  prayer,  in  short,  churches. 

But  try  as  we  may,  and  as  we  do, 
to  hide  from  the  Lord  God,  there 
is  no  place  to  get  away  from  him. 
Cried  the  Psalmist  in  ancient 
Israel: 

Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy  Spirit? 
Or  whither   shall   I  flee  from  thy 
presence? 

If  I  ascend  to  heaven,  thou  art  there! 
If  I  make  my  bed  in  Sheol,  *thou 
art  there! 

If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning 
and  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts 
of  the  sea,  even  there  thy  hand 
shall  lead  me,  and  thy  right  hand 
shall  hold  me. 

If  I  say,  "Let  only  darkness  cover 
me,  and  the  light  about  me  be 
night,"  even  the  darkness  is  not 
dark  to  thee,  the  night  is  bright  as 
the  day;  for  darkness  is  as  light 
with  thee. 

(Psalm  139:7-12) 

That's  the  way  it  is:  there  is  no 
escape  from  God,  there  is  no  place 
where  we  can  hide  from  him. 

And  so  there  comes  a  time,  in- 
evitably, when  we  realize  that 
whatever  the  means  we  have  been 


using  to  hide  from  God,  they  are  all 
of  no  avail.  Sooner  or  later,  but 
some  day,  the  hot  race  of  running 
from  God  will  end  and  all  our  at- 
tempts to  hide  from  him  be  over 
with  and  done,  and  the  encounter 
with  God  we  have  sedulously  sought 
to  avoid  for  years  will  be  upon  us. 
What  then?  Like  Adam  and  Eve 
and  like  every  other  man  and  every 
other  woman,  we  shall  find  our- 
selves standing  naked  and  defense- 
less and  alone  before  him  "unto 
whom  all  hearts  are  open,  all  de- 
sires known,  and  from  whom  no 
secrets  are  hid."  Shame  and  sorrow 
will  overwhelm  us,  and  we  will  cry 
out  for  a  Savior,  One  who  will  cover 
our  nakedness  and  release  us  from 
our  guilt  and  fear. 

And  right  here  is  where  good 
fortune  is  ours.  Such  a  Savior  we 
have!  The  Lord  God  who  walked 
in  the  Garden  of  Eden  walked 
again  in  another  garden  which  lay 
near  a  cross.  The  Garden  of  Eden 
may  have  been  the  scene  of  man- 
kind's fall,  but  the  Garden  of 
Gethsemane  is  the  scene  of  man's 
rescue  and  redemption  and  salva- 
tion. Blessedly,  we  have  someone 
to  help  us  in  our  need,  to  stand  at 
our  side  as  mediator  and  advocate 
when  we  encounter  the  Lord  God 
face-to-face.  Jesus  is  his  name; 
and  his  name  means  that  it  is  he 
who  shall  save  us  and  all  men 
from  their  sins,  overcome  their 
estrangement  and  alienation  from 
God,  and  get  them  back  together 
with  God,  in  full  harmony  with 
him  who  is  the  context  of  their, 
and  all,  human  life. 

Some  day  when  you  hear  addres- 
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sed  to  you  God's  question  of  Adam, 
"Where  art  thou?"  listen  to  the 
voice,  have  done  with  your  frenzied 
and  senseless  hiding  from  God  and 
ceaseless  running  away  from  him, 
and  a  miracle  will  take  place.  The 
miracle  is  this:  the  hiding-place 
you  have  sought  in  flight  from  God 
has  awaited  you  all  along  in  his 
everlasting  arms.  You  will  be  like 
the  Prodigal  Son,  who,  leaving  his 
hiding-place  in  a  faraway  land  and 
expecting  nothing  but  a  father's 
wrath  on  his  return  home,  was, 
instead,  warmly  welcomed  by  a 
father's  forgiving  love. 

Since  life  affords  a  man  no  place 
to  hide  from  the  presence  of  the 
Lord  God,  since  in  time  or  space 
there  is  no  escape  from  him,  quit 
hiding  from  God  and,  instead,  go 
home  to  him.  Frankly,  there  is  no 
place  else  to  go.  We  cannot  shut 
God  out  and  God  will  not  leave  us 
alone,  therefore,  we  might  as  well 
go  home  to  him.  "Thee  we  never 
lose,  unless  we  forsake,"  wrote  St. 
Augustine  (354-430)  "and  if  we  for- 


sake, whither  do  we  go,  whither 
fly,  but  from  thy  love  to  thy  wrath? 
.  .  .  There  is  no  place  whither  thou 
mayest  flee  from  an  angered  God 
save  to  a  reconciled  God.  There  is 
no  place  of  any  kind  to  which  thou 
mayest  flee.  Wilt  thou  flee  from 
Him?  Flee  to  Him." 

If  you  covet  a  posture  in  life  so 
firm  and  steady  that  you'll  stand 
true  and  tall  wherever  you  go  and 
whatever  befalls  you,  go  home, 
come  home,  to  God  living  in  rela- 
tionship with  whom  you  only  can 
enjoy  full  and  true  human  life. 
Quit  hiding  from  him — a  vain  and 
futile  enterprise.  Let  yourself  be 
found  by  him,  to  be  forgiven  by 
him,  and  by  him  to  be  blessed.  Do 
this,  for 

From  God  there  is  no  flight  but  only 
unto  him. 

Against  a  father's  sternness  no  re- 
volt avails. 

A  child's  sole  refuge  is  within  his 
arms. 


QUOTES 

A  big  worry  drives  out  a  small  one  and,  since  there's  always  a  still 
bigger  worry  coming  along,  you  have  nothing  to  worry  about. — Dublin 
Opinion. 

Modern  television  proves  that  people  would  rather  look  at  anything 
than  at  each  other. — Houghton  Line. 

Success  is  that  old  ABC— ability,  breaks,  and  courage.— Charles  Luck- 
man  in  Forbes. 

In  science,  we  say:  Today  is  already  yesterday;  tomorrow  is  already 
here. — Science  Digest. 
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The  Troubled  Christian  Speaks 


By  Raymond  M.  Veh 


THE  only  thing  harder  than 
living  with  our  human  rela- 
tions is  living  without  them." 

This  direct  statement  by  Mrs. 
Mildred  McAfee  Horton,  former 
President  of  Wellesley  College, 
Massachusetts,  points  to  the  fact 
that  human  relations  are  inevit- 
able facts  of  human  experience. 

The  problem  of  human  relations 
is  not  that  men  "should  act  toward 
one  another  like  brothers."  It  is 
that  men  can't  help  being  brothers 
and  injury  to  another  human  be- 
ing is  injury  to  one's  own  self. 
That's  why  injustice  and  the  viola- 
tion of  human  rights  are  so  bitter 
and  so  exhausting  to  a  society, 
any  society  in  any  economic  sys- 
tem. 

We  cannot — even  if  we  want  to — 
ignore  the  bond  which  ties  us  all 


family.  This  is  especially  true  of 
those  of  us  who  claim  Jesus  Christ 
as  Lord  and  look  to  a  real  brother- 
hood of  man.  To  accomplish  this 
goal  proclaimed  in  the  ideal  of 
the  kingdom  of  God  by  our  Lord 
is  costly  to  men  and  nations. 

Divine  Discontent 

More  than  one  man  has  observed: 
"I  thought  Christianity  would 
bring  me  peace;  instead,  I  have 
never  been  involved  in  more  con- 
troversy." Is  this  really  so  strange? 
Vigorous  faith  makes  us  aware  of 
things  we  previously  ignored. 
There  is  a  divine  discontent  that 
goes  along  with  belief  in  a  God  of 
truth.  We  are  then  no  longer  satis- 
fied with  things  as  they  are. 

Alan  Paton  in  the  March  31,  1969, 
issue  of  Christianity  and  Crisis 
says: 


up    in    one    all-embracing    human 
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Christ's  gospel  is  (pardon  the  lan- 
guage) diabolically  paradoxical,  be- 
cause it  brings  abundance  of  life 
and  it  brings  also  death  at  the  stake, 
it  brings  freedom  and  also  imprison- 
ment, it  brings  peace  and  also  a 
sword. 

Whether  we  like  it  or  not,  there 
are  enough  prods  to  our  Christian 
convictions  today  to  shake  the 
complacency  of  the  most  casual 
Christian.  No  era  in  history  has 
seen  such  rapid  reshaping  of  men's 
thoughts.  Earl  D.  Johnson,  former 
assistant  Secretary  of  State,  says: 
"Technological  and  social  changes 
are  occurring  so  fast  society  can- 
not absorb  them.  The  result  is 
turmoil." 

Who  of  us  but  is  involved  in  the 
excitement  of  protest  which  many 
term  "revolution"?  We  are  faced 
with  the  demands  for  racial  equal- 
ity, black  study  departments  in 
the  universities,  housing  for  the 
poor,  the  abolishment  of  the  draft, 
the  banishing  of  the  R.O.T.C.  from 
campuses,  the  cleaning  up  of  the 
slums,  the  politics  of  violence,  the 
imposition  of  new  sex  standards, 
the  demand  for  tax  relief,  better 
recognition  of  Indian-Americans, 
the  payment  to  Negroes  of  huge 
sums  by  the  churches  who  have 
gained  control  of  much  wealth. 

An  arrogant  minority  of  mili- 
tants, students,  and  others  in  our 
land  today  insist  that  they  are 
right  in  their  viewpoints.  To  se- 
cure their  ends  they  are  ready  to 
resort  to  riots,  destruction,  and 
disorder,  even  flag  and  draft -card 
burnings.  They  hold  that,  in  the 
effort  to  gain  their  ideas  of  freedom 


for  themselves  and  their  fellows, 
they  may  violate  the  laws  of  life 
and  decency.  What  percentage  of 
our  population  these  represent,  no 
one  can  estimate.  Some  authori- 
ties suggest  they  represent  pos- 
sibly no  more  than  5  percent  of 
the  nation's  population. 

Call  for  Responsibility 

James  Reston,  the  columnist, 
says: 

Giving  the  young  black  and  white 
revolutionaries  everything  they  say 
they  want  is  appealing  until  you 
think  about  taking  on  the  responsi- 
bilities they  demand  and  what  the 
consequences  would  be.  Do  they 
really  want  to  take  on  the  struggle  of 
creating  a  new  society,  or  do  they 
want  the  excitement  of  protesting 
against  the  old  society? 

Trends  in  recent  elections  re- 
veal that  the  great  bulk  of  our 
citizenry  do  not  want  to  destroy 
that  which  it  has  taken  two  cen- 
turies to  create.  Millions  believe 
that  the  ordered  process  of  law 
should  achieve  the  goals  which 
both  Christianity  and  democracy 
have  recognized  as  the  "good  life" 
for  all  people.  Rightfully,  we 
Christians  are  troubled  over  the 
angry  militants  who  would  have 
us  walk  the  dangerous  path  of  rev- 
olution to  quickly  attain  desired 
goals.  We  question  seriously  what 
these  revolutionaries  with  their 
instability  and  lack  of  appreciation 
for  hard-worked-for  values  are  do- 
ing to  our  nation,  the  church,  our- 
selves. 

The     Christian     troubled     about 
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the  world  scene  is  aware  that  we 
are  not  the  first  people  to  live  in  an 
unstable  world.  The  Jews  of  Old 
Testament  times  were  ruled  by 
first  one  power  then  another.  Still 
the  men  who  wrote  the  Psalms 
showed  what  poise  could  be  at- 
tained in  the  midst  of  that  kind  of 
world.  The  secret  of  their  lives  was 
faith  in  God.  They  geared  their 
lives  to  him.  The  words,  "God  is 
my  fortress"  run  like  a  refrain 
through  the  Psalms. 

If  the  world  which  Christians 
certainly  face  today  and  tomorrow 
will  not  crush  us,  we  must  ground 
our  lives  in  God  today.  We  must 
build  foundations  on  spiritual 
values  which  will  not  be  swept 
away  by  the  storms  of  circum- 
stances. God  is  a  stable  fact  in  our 
world. 

True,  the  troubled  Christian  is 
caught  in  conditions  in  today's 
world  which  he  cannot  evade.  He 
may  feel  he  has  little  or  no  power 
to  control  these. 

Some  Things  the  Troubled 
Christian  Can  Do 

1.  He  can  keep  his  sanity  and 
balance.  The  world  needs  his  best 
thinking.  A  Navy  man  wrote  to 
his  pastor  from  his  ship  in  the  south 
Pacific:  "I  can  best  serve  during 
this  period  of  crisis  and  search  for 
identity  by  tending  to  my  own 
stance,  trying  to  be  less  phony, 
less  a  put-on  Christian,  being  a 
whole  mature  person." 

2.  He  can  continue  to  trust  in 
the  midst  of  fear.  Fear  does  not 
have  the  last  word.  God  has  that. 
God   has    not   run   away   from   the 


sorry  conditions  we  face.  Not  the 
God  who  identified  himself  with 
man  on  a  cross  of  suffering  and 
shame.  God  is  down  here  with  us 
working  to  bring  about  justice  and 
righteousness.  Kim  Jones  wrote 
from  his  Vietnam  post:  "My  trust 
in  God  has  certainly  brought  me 
through  trials  and  troubles.  ...  I 
can  truthfully  say  no  matter  how 
good  a  soldier  a  man  is,  he  is  a  far 
greater  soldier  if  he  is  also  one  of 
God's  Christian  soldiers." 

3.  He  can  resist  the  temptation 
to  pity  himself.  The  golden  ages 
in  the  world's  history,  have  been 
few  and  far  between.  Close  ex- 
amination usually  discloses  the 
fact  that  the  supposed  24-carat 
gold  is  merely  gold  plate.  The  bea- 
con lights  of  history  usually  have 
come  out  of  black  days  like  these. 
Genuine  Christians  have  been 
hard-pressed  before.  Who  knows 
but  God  may  be  shaping  a  brave 
new  world  out  of  today's  upheaval? 
Chaplain's  Assistant  Harold  Dick- 
erson  writes  from  Hawaii:  "We  sing 
many  songs  that  we  used  to  sing  at 
home  but  I  believe  our  favorite  is 
'We  Would  Be  Building'  to  that 
great  tune  'Finlandia.'" 

4.  He  can  become  involved  with 
the  needs  of  his  community  that 
cause  injustice,  riots,  and  violence. 
In  the  months  and  years  ahead, 
thousands  of  men  released  from 
active  duty  will  return  to  their 
home  communities.  If  we  are  to 
be  fulfilling  Christ's  mandate  valid 
for  all  time  and  eternity  then  we 
must  "love  our  neighbor,"  no  mat- 
ter how  much  this  may  cost  us  in 
time,  money,  service.  We  are  to  give 
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him  food  if  he  is  hungry,  medicine 
if  he  is  ill,  housing  if  he  is  out  of 
doors. 

5.  He  can  urge  responsible 
church  bodies  to  speak  for  the 
church,  to  the  church,  and  through 
the  church  to  the  world  outside 
the  church.  Harold  A.  Bosley  in 
the  June  1969  issue  of  Together 
holds: 


plines  of  life.  The  Christian  is  chal- 
lenged to  build  up  independent 
personal  convictions  with  respect 
to  today's  complex  relationships. 
This  will  necessitate  frequent  dia- 
logue with  Christians  and  non- 
Christians,  blacks  and  whites,  the 
"haves"  and  the  "have-nots." 

Lester   Grosenbach   of  Fort  Dix, 
New  Jersey,  says: 


The  Church  by  her  self-understand- 
ing is  called  to  speak  and  act  as  the 
people  of  God  .  .  .  She  is  created,  call- 
ed, and  sustained  by  God  to  be  that 
people  in  this  moment  of  history 
who  are  trying  to  think  his  thoughts 
after  him,  here  and  now .  .  .  The 
church  knows  that  proclamation  of 
the  gospel  has  been  committed  to 
her.  This  is  her  mission  and  life. 

The  church  must  be  a  channel  of 
communication  between  God  and 
man. 

6.  He  can  hold  to  tested  and 
proven  principles.  Paul  suggests  the 
Christian  is  to  prove  all  things 
and  to  hold  to  that  which  is  good. 
He  is  to  make  the  best  of  the  in- 
spired discoveries  that  have  been 
conducive  to  edifying  and  instruct- 
ing man   in    the    Christian    disci- 


I  find  in  the  Army  there  are  many 
more  temptations  than  in  civilian 
life.  Being  around  so  many  different 
fellows  one  has  to  have  a  mind  of 
his  own  and  know  what  to  do  when 
asked  to  do  those  things  you  believe 
wrong.  If  you  do  it  in  a  manly  way, 
the  fellows  notice  it  and  give  you 
the  benefit  of  choosing  to  do  the 
way  you  believe. 

Lester  echoes  what  young  Timothy 
must  have  felt  after  hearing  Paul's 
four  good  rules  as  given  in  1  Timo- 
thy 6:11-16:  "Flee,  follow,  fight, 
and  lay  hold."  "Flee  the  devil;" 
"follow  after  righteousness,  godli- 
ness..."; "fight  the  good  fight"; 
"lay  hold  on  life  eternal." 

Indeed,  the  troubled  Christian 
knows:  "Our  future  is  uncertain, 
but  our  Guide  is  sure."  ■  ■ 


MAJESTIC  HYMN  OF  CREATION 

(Continued  from  page  33) 

possible.   The   woman   came   to   provide   the  holy   blessings   which 
could  produce  heavenly  joys  and  blessings  for  all  of  life's  way. 

(6)  The  sublime  privilege  of  choice  was  given  in  the  earliest 
days  of  the  race.  It  is  a  treasured  inheritance  that  carries  along 
with  it  dangers  that  are  unspeakably  undesirable.  But  what  a 
blessing  to  humanity  this  privilege  carries!  ■  I 
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ANOTHER  of  our  writers  whose 
short  stories  have  perked  up 
the  pages  of  THE  LINK  is  Wayne 
C.  Lee.  His  first  LINK  story  was 
published  in  April,  1958;  total 
count  now  is  thirty-four.  Almost 
all  of  them  are  Westerns.  Wayne 
lives  in  the  West,  loves  the  West, 
and  writes  authentically  about 
those  "good  old  days." 

He  has  sold  over  500  short  stories 
and  serials,  written  several  three- 
act  plays,  and  has  published  twenty- 
six  books. 

Wayne  lives  near  Lamar,  Ne- 
braska, and  says  he  has  been  a 
farmer  and  rural  mail  carrier,  but 
has  burned  plenty  of  "midnight 
oil."  He  is  married,  and  has  two 
sons — one  at  Nebraska  Christian 
College  and  one  in  senior  high 
school.  The  Lees  love  to  travel 
about  the  country  camping  out, 
and  they  have  visited  forty-nine 
of  the  fifty  states.  They're  hoping 
a  bridge  will  be  built  to  Hawaii  so 
that  they  can  "do"  that  state,  too. 
His  one  article  in  THE  LINK  was 
"Travel  the  Camping  Way"  (June 
1964),  in  which  he  gives  pointers 
for  a  family  to  really  see  the  coun- 
try, and  at  low  cost,  too.  We  met 
Wayne   several  years  ago  when  he 


Wayne  C.  Lee 


brought  his  family  to  Washington, 
D.C. 

Wayne  has  encouraged  other 
young  writers  by  teaching  creative 
writing  in  colleges  and  at  the  Green 
Lake  Writers  and  Editors'  Confer- 
ence. For  several  years  he  has  been 
on  the  board  of  the  Western  Writers 
of  America,  is  the  vice-president 
this  year,  and  will  be  campaigning 
for  president  in  1970.  (We'd  all 
like  to  vote  for  you! ) 

If  you  like  a  good  story,  you  will 
always  enjoy  reading  some  of  his. 
Since  we  like  them,  we  hope  to  go 
on  publishing  his  colorful  stories. 
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Lift  Up 
Your  Heart 


All  who  would  win  joy  must 
share  it;  happiness  was  born  a 
twin. — Lord  Byron. 


For  good  or  ill,  your  conversation 
is  your  advertisement.  Every  time 
you  open  your  mouth  you  let  men 
look  into  your  mind. — Bruce  Bar- 
ton. 


Working  with  the  same  material, 
one  man  may  build  a  fine  building 
while  the  other  whittles  a  pile  of 
shavings . — Sunshine  Magazine. 

The  truth  never  hurts — unless 
it  ought  to. — B.  C.  Forbes. 

From  the  time  that  you're  born 
Till  you  ride  in  a  hearse, 
Things  are  never  so  bad 
They  couldn't  be  worse. 

—Magnificat 

Only  he  who  can  see  the  invisible 
can  do  the  impossible. — Frank  L. 
Gaines. 


Nothing  is  more  pitiful  than  the 
man  who  cannot  keep  up  and  is 
about  a  generation  behind  in  his 
thinking  and  in  his  attitudes. — 
Gerald  Kennedy  in  Pulpit  Digest. 


Daily  Bible  Readings 


May 


DAY 


BOOK  CHAPTER 

Christ  the  Source  of  Life 

1 John 10:22-29 

2 John 14:1-14 

3 John 17 

Life  Versus  Death 

4  Sunday Deuteronomy  .30:11-20 

5 Psalm 1:1-6 

6 Matthew 7:13-20 

7 Mark 8:34-38 

8 Luke 13:22-35 

9 Luke 16:19-31 

10 Mark 12:1-12 

Life  Through  God's  Grace 

11  Sunday Exodus 12:1-14 

12 Psalm 51:1-17* 

13 Psalm 130:1-8* 

14 Isaiah 40:1-11 

15 Ephesians 2:1-10 

16 Titus 2:7-14 

17 Hebrews 4:1-16 

Life  Based  on  Forgiveness 

18  Sunday .Exodus 34:1-10 

19 Mark 2:1-12 

20 Luke 7:36-50 

21 Matthew 18:21-35 

22 Luke 18:9-14 

23 Luke 19:1-10 

24 Ephesians 4:25-32 

A  Life  of  Peace 

25  Sunday Numbers 6:22-27 

26 Proverbs 3:13-26 

27 .Isaiah 26:1-9 

28 Matthew 8:23-34 

29 Matthew 11:20-30 

30 Romans 5:1-11 

31 Romans 8:1-17 

*This  Psalm  is  numbered  one  less  in  some 


Read  your  Bible  and  pray  daily. 
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News  in  Pictures 


INDIA.  Human  need  is  no  respect- 
er of  age.  The  very  young  and  the 
very  old  are  often  the  most  vul- 
nerable when  disaster  strikes, 
leaving  them  confused  and  alone. 
The  Church  World  Service  Cloth- 
ing Appeal  fills  the  void  with  need- 
ed clothing  and  blankets  and  as- 
sures victims  that  there  are  those 
who  care.  CWS  announces  its  need 
for  5  million  pounds  of  light-weight 
clothing  (with  children's  clothing 
in  greatest  demand);  and  300,000 
blankets. 


On  5  Sept  1969  Hq.  XXIV  Corps  presented  3  achievement  awards  to 
chaplains'  assistants:  Sp4  Leonard  Strauss;  Sp4  David  Longanecker 
and  Sp4  Michael  Naumes  (4th,  5th,  and  6th  from  left  in  picture).  These 
awards  were  presented  by  (L  to  R)  Chaplains  Glenn  M.  Stengel;  Don- 
ald M.  Covington;  and  John  P.  Wallace.  MSG  Harry  Baldwin,  Chap- 
Iain  Administrator,  is  at  far  right. 


Teaching  at  the  4th  Annual  Jud- 
son  Writers  and  Artists'  Work- 
shop, Elgin,  111.,  last  summer  in- 
volved both  the  assistant  editor  of 
THE  LINK,  Irene  Murray,  far 
left;  and  Lawrence  P.  Fitzgerald, 
3rd  from  left.  Two  of  the  conferees 
received  scholarships  from  THE 
LINK— Grace  Abbott,  2nd  from 
left;  and  Carmen  Mathews,  far 
right. 


Man  in  his  agony  out  of  an  ob- 
solete world  to  achieve  new  heights 
is  one  interpretation  of  the  unique 
original  painting  presented  to  the 
Navy  Chaplains  School  by  Chaplain 
and  Mrs.  Donald  Mimbs  (left). 
Accepting  the  painting  on  behalf 
of  the  chaplains  and  students  were 
Chaplain  E.  V.  Lyons  (2nd  from 
right)  and  Chaplain  Carl  Auel 
(far  right). 


The  Christian  musical  production,  "Good  News,"  first  given  at  the 
International  Youth  Congress  in  Berne,  Switzerland,  was  put  on  by 
the  young  people  of  SHAPE  last  April.  There  were  three  outstanding 
presentations  at  SHAPE  and  one  at  the  AFCENT  Hq.  in  Brunsum, 
Holland.  Here  the  cast  is  shown  at  AFCENT. 
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FOLK  SINGING  CHAPLAIN. 
Chaplain  Talmadge  F.  McNabb 
strums  his  guitar  and  leads  hos- 
pitalized soldiers  in  folk-spiritual 
singing  at  his  new  assignment 
with  the  97th  General  Hospital, 
Frankfurt,  Gy. 


CAMP  RED  CLOUD,  KOREA.  On 
May  25  the  I  Corps  (Gp)  Memorial 
Church  in  Uijongbu  held  a  special 
service  to  commemorate  and  re- 
new the  ties  between  the  congrega- 
tion and  the  men  of  I  Corps  (Gp). 
Conducting  the  joint  service  were 
Chaplain  Richard  E.  Robinson, 
I  Corps  Group  Chaplain  and  the 
Rev.  Sin  Jae  Kang,  Pastor  of  the 
Church. 


California  did  not  fall  into  the  Pacific  and  so  the  Army  Missile  per- 
sonnel and  dependents,  Los  Angeles  Air  Defense,  held  their  Easter 
Retreat  at  Arrowhead  Springs,  near  San  Bernardino,  3-4  April,  1969. 
Over  60  missilemen  and  their  families  attended  and  they  report  a 
glorious  conference. 
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Jan.  1.  Happy  New  Year.  We  are  only  30  years  away  from  the  Year  2000. 
A  day  of  fun  (how  many  persons  will  be  watching  the  parades:  Mum- 
mers': Tournament  of  Roses;  the  bowl  games);  but  also  a  day  of  trag- 
edy, war  still  goes  on,  crime,  the  hangover.  Hopefully,  there  will  be 
time  for  meditation  and  prayer  and  the  turning  over  of  a  new  leaf. 
Birthday  of  Paul  Revere,  Anthony  Wayne,  Betsy  Ross. 

Jan.  4.  Birthday  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton  (1642),  one  of  the  world's  greatest 
scientists. 

Jan.  6.  Epiphany.  The  12th  day  after  Christmas,  the  last  day  of  the  Feast 
of  the  Nativity. 

Jan.  6.  Four  Freedoms.  On  Jan.  6,  1941,  President  Franklin  D.  Roosevelt 
made  an  address  to  Congress  lauding  the  ideology  of  the  democracies 
— the  Four  Freedoms:  Freedom  of  speech  and  expression;  freedom  to 
worship  God;  freedom  from  want;  and  freedom  from  fear. 

Jan.  7.  Birthday  of  Millard  Fillmore,  13th  President  of  the  United  States, 
born  this  day  in  1800. 

Jan.  7.  On  January  7,  1914,  the  self-propelled  crane  boat,  Alex  La  Valley, 
made  the  first  passage  through  the  Panama  Canal. 

Jan.  11.  First  Sunday  after  Epiphany. 

Jan.  14.  Birthday  of  Albert  Schweitzer,  missionary  to  Equatorial  Africa. 

Jan.  17.  Birthday  of  Benjamin  Franklin  (born  1706). 

Jan.  18.  Second  Sunday  after  Epiphany.  Missionary  Day. 

Jan.  18-25.  Two  important  events:  Church  &  Economic  Life  Week  and 
Week  of  Prayer  for  Christian  Unity. 

Jan.  19.  Birthday  of  Robert  E.  Lee,  military  genius  and  hero  of  the  Con- 
federacy. 

Jan.  21.  Feast  of  St.  Agnes.  Patron  saint  of  young  girls.  St.  Agnes  was 
only  a  child  when  martyred  for  her  faith. 

Jan.  21.  Birthday  of  Thomas  Jonathan  (Stonewall)  Jackson,  Confeder- 
ate general,  second  only  to  Lee  in  greatness  and  popular  affection. 

Jan.  23.  Birthday  of  John  Hancock.  His  name  looms  large  on  The  Declar- 
ation of  Independence. 

Jan.  24.  Feast  of  St.  Timothy,  one  of  the  most  trusted  assistants  of  St. 
Paul. 

Jan.  24.  Gold  discovered  in  California  on  this  day  in  1848. 

Jan.  25.  Third  Sunday  after  Epiphany. 

Jan.  26.  Birthday  of  Douglas  MacArthur,  born  this  day  in  1880. 

Jan.  27.  Thomas  Edison  was  granted  a  patent  on  his  incandescent  light 
on  this  day  in  1880. 

Jan.  29.  Birthday  of  William  McKinley,  25th  President  of  the  U.  S.  (born 
in  1843). 

Jan.  30.  Birthday  of  Franklin  Delano  Roosevelt,  32nd  President  of  the 
U.S.  (born  in  1882). 
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THROUGHOUT   this    issue    of  THE    LINK    you   will   find  four 
articles  prepared  not  only  for  individual  reading,  but  also  for 
group  discussion  and  for  lay  leaders'  helps. 

1.  A  Good  Look  in  the  Mirror  (page  21) 
Biblical  Material:  1  Corinthians  13 

What  is  meant  by  1  Corinthians  13:12:  "Now  we  see  in  a  mirror 
dimly"?  What  do  you  see  when  you  look  into  a  mirror?  What  is  the 
estimate  you  have  of  yourself?  Others  have  of  you?  God  has  of 
you?  In  what  ways  have  teachers  influenced  you?  your  family? 
your  friends?  your  pastor?  What  assets  do  you  have  and  what  are 
your  limitations?  How  does  God  seek  to  help  you  make  the  most 
of  what  you  are? 

2.  The  Majestic  Hymn  of  Creation  (page  29) 
Biblical  Material:  Genesis  1  &  2 

What  do  we  learn  from  the  creation  stories  in  Genesis  1  &  2? 
About  God?  About  man?  About  the  created  universe?  What  does 
the  Bible  mean  by  saying  man  is  made  in  God's  image?  What  is 
man's  purpose  upon  the  earth?  How  is  creation  a  miracle? 

3.  Quit  Hiding  from  God  (page  47) 

Biblical  Material:  Genesis  3:8-10,  Psalm  139:7-12 

Do  men  really  like  God?  Why  or  why  not?  In  what  ways  do  we 
seek  to  hide  from  God?  How  does  God  find  us?  What  is  meant 
by  the  omnipresence  of  God? 

4.  The  Troubled  Christian  Speaks  (page  52) 
Biblical  Material:  1  Timothy  6:11-16 

Why  is  our  world  a  global  community?  Which  is  more  important 
— to  live  or  to  die  for  your  faith?  Why  is  loyalty  to  Christ  always 
costly?  How  can  we  best  impress  our  convictions  on  others? 
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I  Saw  Gooley  Fly  by  Joseph  Bayly.  Fleming  H.  Revell  Company.  Old  Tappan, 
N.J.  07675  1968.  $2.95. 

Thirteen  parables  to  read  and  ponder.  Herb  Gooley  learned  to  fly,  but 
never  told  anyone  else  how  ...  a  stranger  arrives  in  a  small  town  on  Christmas 
Eve  and  is  unrecognized  by  the  people  who  might  be  expected  to  know  him  .  .  . 
a  spinster  prays  every  night  for  years  to  do  God's  will,  but  never  knows  what 
his  will  is.  .  .  .  Parables  have  become  as  fashionable  today  as  they  were  when 
Jesus  used  them  to  enchant  his  listeners.  These  will  keep  you  interested  and 
chuckling,  but  they'll  stab  you  as  you  recognize  yourself.  Joe  Bayly  is  managing 
editor  of  David  C.  Cook  Publishing,  and  is  a  well-known  writer  and  editor. 

Selected  Poems  of  Emily  Dickinson.  Edited  by  An  Keats.  Pyramid  Books,  444 
Madison  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y.  10022.  1969.  35  cents.  Add  10  cents  for  postage. 
A  Little  Paperback  Classic;  a  fine  collection  of  some  of  the  beautiful  verses 
of  Emily  Dickinson,  including: 

I  never  spoke  with  God, 
Nor  visited  in  heaven; 
Yet  certain  am  I  of  the  spot 
As  if  the  chart  were  given. 

Dictionary  of  Great  Events  in  U.  S.  History.  Pyramid  Books,  444  Madison  Ave., 
New  York,  N.  Y.  10022.  1969.  35  cents.  Add  10  cents  for  postage  and  handling. 

A  Little  Paperback  Reference  Book.  Among  the  events  arranged  chronologi- 
cally it  says  here  that  Leif  Ericson  landed  on  the  coast  of  North  America  in  the 
year  1000  and  that  Columbus  came  later — in  1492.  Takes  you  right  on  down  to 
1969  but  does  not  include  the  moon  landing. 

The  Mighty  Endeavor  by  Charles  B.  MacDonald.  Oxford  University  Press,  200 
Madison  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y.  10016.  $12.50. 

America's  endeavor  in  WWII  was:  to  set  free  from  Nazi  tyranny  a  suffering 
humanity.  Here  is  the  gripping  story  of  how  that  was  done — the  battles,  the 
personalities,  the  conflicts  over  how  to  pursue  the  war,  the  U-boat  wolfpacks, 
the  aerial  war,  the  mistakes,  and  finally  the  strategy  and  tactics  that  led  to 
victory.  A  monumental  work  written  by  the  Deputy  Chief  Historian  of  the  De- 
partment of  the  Army. 

Football  Stars  of  1969  by  Larry  Bortstein.  Pyramid  Books,  444  Madison  Ave., 
New  York,  N.  Y.  10022.  1969.  60  cents. 

Brief  biographies  of  16  football  personalities  including  Joe  Namath,  O.  J. 
Simpson,  Gale  Sayers,  John  Mackey,  etc.  Also  includes  a  review  of  the  1968 
pro  season,  some  of  the  top  plays  of  top  coaches,  and  the  names  of  the  59  mem- 
bers of  the  Pro  Football  Hall  of  Fame. 
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Another  Welcome  Donation 

Enclosed  find  donation  of  $25.00. 

—Chaplain  Tedford  L.   Shenefelt,  V.   A.   Hospital,   3900  Loch  Raven,   Blvd., 

Baltimore,  Md.  21218. 
(Many  thanks.  This  helps  us  to  pay  the  printer. — EDITOR.) 

Articles  Beneficial 

In  my  many  years  of  active  and  reserve  duty  I  have  read  THE  LINK.  The 
informative  and  helpful  articles  published  in  it  are  of  great  benefit  to  us  service- 
men. Thank  you. 

— Willard  J.  Olsson,  MSG  AFReserve,  219  W.  Martin  Lane,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 
53207 

Another  Donation 

Please  accept  the  enclosed  contribution  from  our  Chaplains'  Fund.  The 
patients  and  members  enjoy  your  fine  booklet,  THE  LINK;  and  we  are  grateful 
for  your  continued  interest  and  support. 

— Chaplain  Clarence  H.  Thaden,  V.  A.  Administration  Center,  Wilshire  & 
Sawtelle  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles,  Calif.  90073 

Sharing  THE  LINK 

My  husband  is  a  Navy  chaplain.  We  have,  of  course,  had  access  to  THE 
LINK.  It  is  a  very  fine  magazine  and  our  family  enjoy  reading  it.  This  is  why  we 
are  sending  my  mother-in-law  a  subscription  as  we  know  she  too  will  find  much 
pleasure  in  reading  THE  LINK. 

—Ann  E.  Roberson,  Route  1,  Box  446,  Orange  Park,  Fla.  32073 

Active  Reader 

I'm  an  active  reader  of  your  very  famous  magazine. 

— L/Cpl  R.  A.  Buntin,  3rd  Bn.,  28th  Marines,  5th  Marine  Div.  (REIN.  FMF) 
Camp  Pendleton,  Calif.  92055 

Heartwarming 

I  would  also  like  to  personally  thank  you  and  everyone  of  THE  LINK  for 
your  service  of  giving  Christian  servicemen  like  myself  heartwarming  stories 
and  items  of  interest.  Though  I  hadn't  seen  THE  LINK  before  coming  to  Osan 
in  May  '69,  I  read  as  much  as  I  can  of  all  issues  since  June  and  think  it  is  a 
wonderful  magazine.  In  closing  I  would  like  to  say,  May  God  continue  to  bless  you 
all,  and  I  hope  that  Jesus  will  save  someone  who  reads  THE  LINK. 

— A1C  William  H.  (Bill)  Schreiber,  Box  3557,  APO  San  Francisco  96570 
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"Hippie  brutality! " 


Two  door-to-door  salesmen  were 
discussing  a  third;  this  man  always 
topped  them  considerably  in  get- 
ting orders  for  the  household  prod- 
uct they  represented. 

"You  know,"  said  one  suddenly, 
"I've  just  discovered  the  secret 
of  Dawson'  sure-fire  selling  tech- 
nique." 

"You  have?"  queried  the  other 
eagerly.  "What  is  it?" 

"Well,"  returned  the  first  sales- 
man, "when  the  woman  of  the 
house  answers  the  doorbell,  he  al- 
ways says,  'Is  your  mother  in, 
Miss?'"— F.G.Kernan. 


A  backwoodsman  came  to  the 
town  store  and  asked  for  a  can  of 
talcum.  The  clerk  asked,  "Men- 
nen's?" 

He  replied.  "No,  wimmen's." 

The  clerk  asked,  "You  want  it 
scented?" 

"No,  I'll  take  it  with  me." — The 
L  &  N Magazine. 

A  harassed  business  man  was 
undergoing  intensive  grilling  by 
an  Internal  Revenue  Service  man 
when  he  suddenly  blurted  out: 
"It's  times  like  this  that  I  wish  the 
Indians  had  fought  harder." — Paul 
Boese  in  Quote. 

The  little  boy  had  just  started  to 
school.  As  he  returned  from  his 
first  day,  his  mother  asked,  "What 
did  you  learn  today?" 

"I  learned  to  write,"  he  replied. 

"What  did  you  write?"  inquired 
his  mother. 

"How  do  I  know?"  replied  the 
tyke.  "I  haven't  learned  to  read 
yet." — Lucille  J.  Goodyear. 

A  newly  rich  woman  was  trying  to 
make  an  impression.  "I  clean  my 
diamonds  with  ammonia,  my  rubies 
with  wine,  my  emeralds  with  brandy, 
and  my  sapphires  with  milk." 

Mrs.  Dawson  looked  at  her  dis- 
gustedly and  said,  "I  don't  clean 
mine.  When  they  get  dirty  I  just 
throw  them  away." — Gene  Yasenak. 

I  am  a  great  believer  in  luck.  The 
harder  I  work,  the  more  of  it  I  have. 
— Coleman  Cox. 
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